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The  Altar  of  Wax 

DeWitt  Gilbert  ’14 


He  was  a  pitiful  specimen  as  lie 
lay  half  reclining  on  his  little 
white  cot  in  a  fi’ont  i*oom  of  the 
big  hotel.  His  head  and  throat 
were  swathed  in  bandages  and  his 
arm  lay  helpless  in  its  unwieldy 
splints.  The  doctors  told  us  that 
in  addition  he  had  two  broken  ribs. 
He  was  weak  yet  but  the  doctoi-? 
bad  given  him  permis.sion  to  tell  his 
story  to  young  Spencer,  the  “Her 
aid”  reporter,  and  myself.  We 
introduced  oui-selves  and  he  began 
almost  immediately. 

‘  ‘  Y ou  would  not  knoAv,  gentle¬ 
men  that  poor  Hamilton  and  I  once 
found  in  the  library  of  the  Old 
Spanish  mission  at  Santa  Barbara 
an  ancient  and  worm  eaten  book 
that  was  evidently  the  log  of  some 
old  galleon  of  the  days  of  the  earlv 
Spanish  occupation  of  California. 
It  was  an  interesting  old  document 
and  recorded  the  history  of  one  of 
the  old  “beeswax  ships”  through 
the  period  of  a  voyage  that  it  made 
in  the  company  of  another  vessel 
from  Cadiz  to  the  coast  of  Cali¬ 
fornia.  The  writing  Avas  full  of 
interest  b\it  no  part  of  it  bears  up¬ 
on  my  narratiA’e  except  that  Avhich 
treats  Avith  a  stonn  that  the  vessels 
encountered  Avhile  off  the  Cali- 
foimia  coast  and  which  carried 
them  far  to  the  north.  The  docu¬ 
ment  .states  that  near  the  CA^ening 
of  the  fourth  day  that  the  storm 
blew  without  any  sign  of  abating 


the  A'cssels  found  themselves  bloAvn. 
into  an  extremely  precarious  posi¬ 
tion  betAveen  an  enormous  rock 
and  a  rugged,  cliff-girt  coast.  The 
storm  Avas  noAV  bloAving  Avith  un- 
paralled  fury,  and  as  the  captains 
thought  they  could  deseern 
through  the  driving  rain  a  point 
of  jagged  rock  protruding  far  out 
to  sea  they  endeavored  to  .strike  a 
cour.se  just  to  the  south  of  the 
monstrous  rock  that  all  the  time 
.stood  out  of  the  sea  to  their  left, 
'fhe  masters  brought  their  ships 
around  but  in  the  sudden  A’^eering 
of  the  course  something  appeared 
to  go  Avrong  aboard  the  other  ship. 
The  Avriter  of  the  log  seemed  to 
think  that  the;  trouble  was  A\dth  the 
rudder,  but  at  any  rate  the  galleon 
started  to  drift  helplessly  in  the 
teeth  of  the  sou’AV'ester  straight  in¬ 
to  the  riot  of  surf  and  precipitous 
cliff  Avhere  the  storm  Avas  beating 
in  its  fury  upon  the  big  rock.  The 
(dher  vessel  escaped  AA’ithout  dam¬ 
age  and  finally  made  its  AA^ay 
back  to  Santa  Barbara.  A  fair 
description  of  the  rock  and  the 
supposeil  location  A\’ere  given  in 
the  manuscript.  The  entry  re> 
cording  the  Avreck  Ava.s  sometime, 
in  December  of  the  year  1614. 
Mention  AA’as  made  in  the  early 
portion  of  the  log  that  the  ship.s 
Avere  loaded  chiefly  AA-ith  candles 
and  Avax  to  be  used  by  the  differ- 
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ent  mission  on  the  California  coast 
in  their  celebration  of  Christmas 

Hamilton  and  I  made  no  men¬ 
tion  of  our  find,  hoping  to  some 
day  be  able  to  discover  more  of 
the  mysterious  story  of  the  lost 
caravel.  A  number  of  years  pass¬ 
ed,  the  summers  of  which  Hamil¬ 
ton  and  I  spent  at  the  different 
beaches  of  Oregon  and  California 
Not  until  this  summer  while  at  Elk 
Creek  did  we  find  a  rock  whose 
description  tallied  at  all  with  that 
of  the  rock  on  which  our  bees-wax 
ship  went  to  pieces.  One  day, 
however,  I  came  upon  Hamilton 
looking  intently  at  that  great  crag, 
called  Castle  Rock  that  protrudes 
out  of  the  ocean  near  Arch  Cape. 
He  pointed  toward  it  and  handed 
me  the  glass.  The  moment  that  1 
focused  it  upon  the  rock  I  became 
certain  that  we  had  found  the  crag 
of  which  the  old  log  had  made 
mention . 

Upon  inquiry  at  the  hotel  we 
learned  that  the  rock  had  never 
been  visited.  Immediately  IlamilN 
ton  and  I  began  prepartions  to 
visit  the  lonely  old  “Castle.”  We 
scarcely  hoped  to  find  any  trace  ot 
the  ship  there  but  hoped  to  veri¬ 
fy  our  suspicion  that  it  was  the 
rock  upon  which  the  old  vessel  had 
been  wrecked.  Having  bought  a 
staunch  little  boat  that  had  at 
one  time  ben  a  cutter  of  a  sailing 
vessel  we  outfitted  it  with  provi¬ 
sions  and  water  sufficient  to  last 
us  both  a  week.  We  told  the  peo¬ 
ple  around  the  hotel  that  we  were 


going  to  make  the  trip  in  hopes  oi 
killing  sea-lions  and  so  took  a  cou¬ 
ple  of  rifles  to  verify  our  state¬ 
ment.  All  our  arrangements  and 
preparations  being  completed  ^ve 
\set  sail  from  the  mouth  of  Elk 
Creek  on  our  adventurous  voyage 
early  in  the  morning  of  August 
3rd,  just  ten  days  ago.  The 
weather  was  perfect  and  our  stur¬ 
dy  little  boat  rode  the  easy  swell  in 
a  way  that  left  no  thought  of 
doubt  in  our  minds  that  we  would 
have  a  safe  trip.  A  brisk  nor'- 
west  wind  was  blowing  and  so  we 
made  excellent  speed.  A  little  b(H 
fere  noon  we  came  quite  close  to 
our  goal,  but  decided  to  eat  a 
little  something  before  we  disem¬ 
barked  We  rowed  the  boat  in  close 
and  made  her  fast  by  her  anchor 
at  about  twelve-thirty. 

Taking  with  us  our  notebooks, 
cameras,  and  one  rifle  we  landed 
on  the  rock  that  we  supposed  we 
were  the  first  human  being  to  step 
upon.  Up  over  the  mat  of  mus- 
f>eis  and  sea  weed  and  along  the 
face  of  the  rock  to  a  cleft  that  rose 
to  the  top  of  the  cliff  we  clamber¬ 
ed.  With  much  grunting  and  by 
dint  of  hard  climbing  we  gained 
a  ledge  about  half  v^ay  up  where 
we  rested  a  time  to  catch  our 
breath.  To  the  northward  the 
panorama  that  spread  out  before 
us  was  splendid  indeed.  “Hay¬ 
stack”  and  “Jockey  Cap”  stood 
out  wonderfully,  the  ocean  was  as 
blue  in  the  distance  as  the  heav¬ 
ens  which  it  reflected  and  at  our 
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feet  it  was  the  light,  bottomless 
green  of  jade.  The  shore  a  few  mil- 
inil&s  away  was  blue  Avith  the  for¬ 
est  that  comes  down  almost  to 
the  water.  Blue  edged  with 
the  shining  band  of  sandy 
beach  and  the  foamy  white¬ 
ness  of  the  breakei's.  Hero 
and  there  out  of  the  splendid  firs 
and  spruces  dim  in  the  distance, 
rose  a  tiny  ribbon  of  pale  wood 
smoke,  marking  some  cottage, 
camp  or  hotel  set  back  from  view 
ill  the  trees.  Off  to  oiir  left,  and 
toward  the  open  sea,  now  and  then 
we  could  catch  sight  of  the  black 
back  and  spray  plume  of  a  spout¬ 
ing  w'hale,  Avhile  farther  out  a 
four-masted  schooner  was  tacking 
up  the  coast.  The  weaves  broke 
lazily  some  hundred  feet  below  us 
and  now  and  then  there  came  a 
shrill  scream  from  one  of  the  sea- 
parrots  that  were  wheeling  around 
the  rock.  Othenvise  all  was  quiet. 

We  tried  to  continue  our  as¬ 
cent  but  found  it  to  be  impossible 
owdng  to  the  steepness  of  the  preci¬ 
pice  that  rose  above  our  heads. 
^Discouraged,  we  clambered  down 
again  with  frequent  risks  of  our 
lives  and  decided  to  Avalk  around 
the  rock  in  an  endeavor  to  find  a 
more  accesible  place.  With  much 
flipping  and  an  occasional  fall  wc 
made  our  way  along  the  precar¬ 
ious  ledge  worn  by  the  sea.  I  wms 
leading  and  once,  upon  looking 
up  I  discovered  to  my  utter  amaze- 
jnent  a  sort  of  series  of  rude  steps 
-Cut  in  the  sides  of  a  crevice  in  the 


rock  similar  to  the  one  we  luid  so 
lately  unsuccessfully  attempted 
to  ascend.  We  ran  to  examine  the 
^steps  and  found  them  well  worn 
as  though  from  constant  use.  Af¬ 
ter  a  little  consultation  we  decided 
to  try  to  ascend  at  once.  The  .steps- 
r(.se  at  a  rather  precipitous  angle 
and  w'e  found  it  hard  going  from 
the  start.  The  cliff  here  was 
above  two  hundred  and  fifty  feet 
high  and  so  it  required  numerous 
rests  and  a  consumption  of  some 
time  before  Ave  reached  the  sum¬ 
mit.  On  the  Avay  up  we  noticed 
that  a  number  of  the  steps  were 
'Avet,  as  though  '  something  had 
emerged  from  the  Avater  and  as¬ 
cended  the  staii’Avay,  if  1  may  call 
it  such.  We  w'ent  on  Avithout  sus¬ 
picion,  liow’eA^er,  and  when  we 
gained  the  top  cast  off  our  lug¬ 
gage  and  started  to  admire  the 
vicAv.  The  rock,  a.s  a  whole,  was 
fiat  on  top,  something  after  the 
fashion  of  the  mesas  of  Arizona. 
One  end  of  it  Avas  considerablj- 
higher  than  the  other,  however, 
and  there  were  a  number  of  large 
rocks  and  projections  scattered 
OA'er  the  surface.  From  behind 
one  of  these  that  Avas  about  seven¬ 
ty-five  yards  distant  from  us  sud¬ 
denly  appeared  a  strange  animal 
that  ran  at  us  with  quiet  remark¬ 
able  speed.  It  screamed  and 
gnashed  its  teeth  and  ran  now  on 
all  fours  and  noAV  upright;  Wish¬ 
ing  to  take  no  chances  with  such  a 
beast  in  the  precarious  position  in 
Avhich  Ave  stood  I  siezed  my  rtfle 
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and  wit.li  two  shots  succeeded  in 
killing  the  animal. 

When  its  struggles  had  ceased 
llamiKon  and  I  rushed  forward  to 
see  w'hat  type  of  sea  animal  it  was 
that  could  climb  the  difficult  stair 
that  ive  had  just  ascended.  We 
ran  to  its  side  and  looked  down  on 
the  face  distorted  with  passion. 
We  both  .started  back  and  exclaim¬ 
ed  from  horror.  The  thing  had  an 
almost  human  face!!!  It  had 
hands  and  feet.  God,  it  was 
human.  An  indescrible  feeling  of 
sickness,  loathing  and  terror  came 
over  fue.  \\rhat  was  this  thing 
that  we  had  killcKl?  Its  head  was 
covered  with  long,  flowing,  black 
hair;  its  body  was  completely 
covered  with  stiff  short  hair  exact¬ 
ly  like  that  of  a  seal.  Its  face  was 
free  from  hair  hut  was  almost  like 
black  leather.  The  teeth  were 
shan?  and  strong,  evidently  those 
of  a  carnivoroas  animal.  The 
fore  feet  or  arms,  as  they  really 
were,  were  long  and  pow’erfnlly 
developed  while  the  fingers  were 
joined  together  with  a  membrane 
like  that  on  the  feet  of  a  duck. 
Otherwise  they  were  the  same  as 
yours  and  mine.  The  lower  limbs 
were  more  different  hov'ever. 
They  seemed  to  have  grown  to¬ 
gether  as  far  down  as  the  knees; 
the  toes  were  wmbbed  in  the  same 
manner  as  the  fingers.  The  whole 
animal  seemed  perfectly  built  for 
a  life  in  the  water,  still  it  was  un 
donbtedly  decended  from  man  or 
the  apes.  Was  it  some  new  type 


of  animal  that  we  had  discovered 
a  sort  of  aquatic  ape  or  was  this 
l/cast,  which  was  evidently  a  fe¬ 
male  of  the  species,  the  degenerate 
decendant  of  the  human  beings 
tliat  we  believed  had  been  wrecked 
upon  this  rock  three  hundred 
years  before? 

We  left  the  body  where  it  was 
and  went  on  with  feverish  haste, 
hunting  for  further  evidence  to 
enlighten  us.  Surely  we  were  on 
the  verge  of  a  great  discovery  in 
some  line.  We  found  the  bones  ot 
many  fish  scattered  about  and  in 
t  ne  place  the  skeletons  of  ten  oi- 
fifteen  animals  such  as  the  one  we 
had  killed.  There  seemed  to  be  a 
sort  of  trail  that  led  along  to  the 
top  of  the  rock  toward  the  highest 
point.  We  followed  this  slowly, 
taking  note  of  every'-  sign  of  the 
si  range  inhabitants.  Finally  on 
nhead  of  as,  and  at  the  foot  of  the 
sharp  rise  that  formed  the  peak  of 
the  rock,  we  discerned  a  small 
cave,  or  rather  a  sort  of  deep  crev¬ 
ice,  formed  evidently^  by^  the  slid¬ 
ing  of  some  of  the  top  layers.  In¬ 
to  this  we  advanced  cautiously, 
fearing  another  attack.  Suddenly 
Hamilton  gripped  me  by  the  arm 
with  nervous  fingers,  “Look, 
that’s  an  altar,”  he  hissed  in  a 
voice  that  showed  the  tension 
which  we  were  under.  Sure 
enough,  there  against  the  wall  a 
little  ahead  stood  the  strangest 
shrine  I  had  ever  set  eyes  on. 
Near  the  opposite  wall  was  a  large 
space,  slightly  hollowed,  free 
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trom.  loose  stones  and  worn  smooth 
evidently  a  bed.  Our  immediate 
attention,  however,  was  turned 
upon  the  altar.  It  was  composed 
of  thick  slabs  of  beeswax  of  var¬ 
ious  sizes  set  one  upon  the  other 
and  surrmounted  by  an  imasie  of 
the  Madonna.  Stuck  in  cracks  in 
the  rock  wall  behind  it  were  num¬ 
erous  candles  and  two  or  three 
crucifixes.  In  one  of  the  slabs  of 
wax  was  molded  in  cpiaint  Spanish 
letters  “1614  A.  D.”  Undoubtedly 
we  had  been  right  all  along  and 
beyond  doubt  the  creature  that  wo 
had  killed  not  long  before  was  the 
type  of  being  that  had  evolved 
from  the  survivors  of  that  wreck 
of  three  centuries  before  of  which 
we  had  found  the  record  in  that 
old  ships  log  in  Santa  Barbara. 
iVe  lingered  for  sometime  in  ner¬ 
vous,  awestruck  silence,  examining 
and  inquiring  into  every  nook  and 
corner  of  the  cave.  Time  had 
passed  unnoticed,  so  facinating 
had  been  our  discoveries,  and  we 
were  alarmed  to  find  how  near 
dark  it  was  when  we  left  the  cave. 

Iluriying  to  the  .spot  where  we 
had  left  the  body  of  our  kill  we 
rolled  it  over  the  edge  of  the  clift 
and  by  aid  of  a  long  rope  that  we 
had  brought  with  us  to  aid  in 
climbing  we  .succeeded  in  lowering 
it  along  down  the  cliff  by  the 
-steps.  4'hen  1  clambered  down  and 
held  the  body  onto  a  ledge  while 
Hamilton  brought  the  rope  down. 
Thus  with  much  effort  we  succed- 
ed  in  getting  the  body  down  to  the 


waters  edge.  It  was  almost  dark 
by  this  time  but  we  were  anxious. 
t<-  get  the  body  off  the  rock  and  in¬ 
to  our  boat  to  protect  it  from  the 
attacks  of  the  sea  bird.s.  I  brought 
the  boat  around  and,  with  consid¬ 
erable  trouble,  we  successfully  got 
the  body  aboard.  We  then  pashed 
cff,  it  being  our  intention  to  go 
off  shore  some  distance  and  lay  to. 
for  the  night.  Scarcely  had  we 
put  off  from  the  ro(^k  when  there 
was  an  upheaval  along  side  and  a 
great  black  head  lifted  fr«.m  the 
water.  Withoiit  hesitation  the 
creature  clambered  over  the  side 
of  the  boat,  causing  it  to  ship 
much  water  in  the  operation,  '^fhe 
beast  or,  as  1  saw'  it  immediately  to 
be  the  mate  of  our  victim  .stood  up 
right  for  a  moment  in  the  stern 
of  the  boat.  He  wa.s  considerably 
larger  than  the  female  that  we  had 
killed  and  had  a  heavy  beard  fall¬ 
ing  part  way  down  his  massive 
chest.  He  stood  glaring  for  a 
moment  at  Hamilton  and  me  and 
then  his  gaze  fell  on  the  body  of 
his  dead  mate.  He  bent  forward 
for  a  second  and  then,  UU  swear 
to  this  though  you  may  net  believe 
ir,  he  crossed  himself  in  a  clumsy 
fashion!!!  Hamilton  and  I  had 
remained  leaning  on  our  oars,  fae- 
inated  at  what  wa.s  transpiring 
1  efore  us.  Then  the  btaite  utterea 
a  threatening  roar  ami  -vtarted  for 
us.  Hamilton  siezed  a  gun  and 
leaped  to  his  feet  to  fire  but  the 
animal  knocked  him  over  with  its 
arm  and  I  .saw  him  plunge  beneath 
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ithe  Waves.  Then  the  bea»st  was 
npon  ine.  I  dimly  remember  hav¬ 
ing  .struggled  with  him  but  have 
,no  positive  knowledg'e  of  anything 
between  that  time  and  the  hour 
three  day.s  later  wdien  I  woke  up  in 
'bed  in  the  Arch  Cape  Hotel.  The 
rest  of  my  story  you  gentlemen 
know  better  than  I  do.  How  I  was 
found  on  the  evening  of  August 
fifth  in  a  half  swamped  boat  on 
the  beach  below  Arch  Cape.  How 
there  was  no  other  being  in  the 
boat  other  than  myself,  how  I  was 


unconcious  from  my  injuries  and 
thirst,  how  they  revived  me  and 
vbrought  me  here.  The  animal  in 
leaving  the  boat  took  with  it  the 
I'jody  of  its  dead  mate.  The  films 
in  our  cameras  were  spoiled  by  the 
water,  Hamilton  was  drowned  in 
a  thousand  fathoms  of  water. 
There  was  no  proof  of  the  truth  of 
my  .stoiy  except  the  marks  of  the 
struggle,  my  condition,  and  that 
altar  of  wax  on  yonder  Castle 
Rock  to  which  neither  God  or  man 
could  make  me  return.” 


£  £  It 


Elouis’  Change  of  Heart 

Eva  Bower,  '15 


There  were  two  .sharp  furrows 
in  Elouis’  brow,  (just  like  there 
are  in  ours  when  we  receive  report 
cards),  she  was  thinking  deeply; 
and  although  her  eyes  were  on  her 
book,  'twas  plain  that  her  mind 
was  isr  away. 

Elouis  .seldom  found  it  neces¬ 
sary  to  think— or  study  either  be¬ 
cause  of  an  amazing  ability  for 
bluffing.  And  since  I  am  telling 
vo'j  about  Louis— it  was  an  opei- 
.secret  that  she  could  make  a  great¬ 
er  di.strubanee  in  one  study  perio<l 
than  a  dozen  other  pupils.  She 
could  ea.sily  cause  a  whole  room 
full  of  students  to  forget  all  about 
honor  marks  and  deportment. 
What,  .did  Elouis  care  for  demer¬ 
its?  Her  .“pirit  was  coutageous, 


’Louis  the  iresponsible,  the  irre- 
presible ! 

But  now  the  study  hall  was 
quiet  and  safe  from  disturbance, 
for  ’Louis  was  sad, — yes  indeed 
the  cause  of  those  two  big  frown¬ 
ing  wrinkles  lay  hiddeu  in  the 
fact  that  she  was  in  ti’onble.  Yon 
see  she  and  Jim  had  qiiarreled,  be¬ 
cause  she  accused  him  of  having 
no  .school  spirit  and  he  had  flown 
into  a  rage,  and  before  he  knew  it, 
had  wounded  her  feelings. 

Perhaps  Jim  never  thought 
Louis  had  any  brains  or  that  she 
was  good  for  anything  in  particu¬ 
lar  but  he  liked  her  just  the  same, 
{i.  0.  he  had,  at  tins  time  he  was 
trying  to  per.suade  himself  that  ho 
didn't.)  And  Louis,  acc'o’’ding  to 
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her  own  statement,  thought  Jim 
was  “awfully  nice”  and  so  the  af¬ 
fair  was  quite  a  ease  on  the  part 
of  both. 

Elouis  had  just  returned  from  a 
week-end  visit  to  Portland,  where 
she  declared,  she  had  seen  a  “real 
game.”  The  game  had  long  been 
planned  for  but  since  the  opposing 
team  was  from  a  very  distant  city 
tlie  day  had  just  been  set — on 
Saturday  the  very  next  day  after 
her  arrival. 

Elouis  had  always  longed  to  at¬ 
tend  a  big  game  so  made  the  best 
cf  her  opportunity,  and  saw  it  all 
beginning  v.dth  the  Snake  Panee; 
in  which  all  the  boys  formed  a  line 
and  marched  down  the  principal 
streets,  advertisincr  the  game  by 
banners,  yells,  and  every  v’ay  pnc. 
sible.  Thev  held  up  traffie  and 
street  cars  that  tbev  mieht  sell 
tickets,  defvincr  all  policemen  and 
anv  others  who  interfered.  Of 
course,  for  this,  tbev  were  e-evere- 
iv  reprimanded,  but  they  were 
prepared  for  that. 

Elouis,  havincr  beard  and  watch¬ 
ed  these  preparations,  was  in  a 
terrible  state  of  excitoment  and 
next  dav  when  sha  arrived  at  tbo 
field  she  was  madl.v  anxious  for 
the  irame  to  betrin.  There  were 
girls  and  bovs  everywhcT’e,  ribbons 
of  school  and  class  colors^  class 
flowers,  signs,  cowbells,  and  tin 
horns.  At  last  the  game  .started 
with  a  wild  kick  off  that  no  on(> 
knew  any  thing  about,  but  it  rap¬ 
idly  developed  into  good  bard 


playing,  playing  such  a.s  Louis 
had  never  dreamed  of.  And  not 
once  did  she  dare  let  her  eyes  be 
attracted  from  thse  dust  begrim¬ 
ed  figures  till  all  was  over.  Then 
when  she  was  back  in  her  own 
little  room  she  wondered  i^  this 
were  something  new  and  not  her 
dear  foot  ball. 

Do  you  wonder  then,  as  she  fell 
to  thinking,  that  .she  was  discon¬ 
tent  with  her  own  school,  whose 
students  seemed  to  think  ball 
games  were  to  be  tolerated  but 
nothing  to  be  really  enthusiastic 
over?  It  was  in  his  frame  of 
mind  bat  ohe  had  met  poor  Jimmy 
and  they  had  (piarreled. 

But  all  things  pass,  and  so,  as 
time  proved,  did  Elouis’  trouble. 
When  the  date  was  fixed  for  the 
next  game  which  the  high  school 
team  was  to  pla.v,  she,  at  first,  re¬ 
fused  to  attend,  declaring  herself 
disgusted  with  such  cold  hearted 
dislo.valty  as  was  shown  by  her 
school  fellows.  Then  she  began 
raclcing  h(>r  brain  for  some  way  to 
rouse  a  little  .school  .spirit. 

After  a  while  she  hit  upon  a 
plan  and  immediatel.v  began  to 
carry  it  out.  She  challenged  the 
leader  of  a  certain  set  of  girls  to 
produce  a  bptter  yell  team  than 
.she  would.  Elouis  had  been  of  no 
small  consequence  in  the  .school  — 
l  ut  recently,  her  criticism  of  the 
sclu'ol  spirit  had  decreased  her 
popularity  at  a  rapid  rate,  conse» 
(piently  she  found  it  hard  to  com¬ 
mand  even  a  snaall  following.  So 
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Rose,  her  opponent  had  the  ad¬ 
vantage  in  numbers,  but  since  the 
time  for  practice  was  short  she 
found  them  very  unweildly.  The 
boys  of  the  school  had  l)een  kept  as 
ignorant  as  possible  but  they  sus¬ 
pected  something  because  their 
invitations  were  refused  and  the\ 
resented  it. 

Finally  the  day  came,  the  op¬ 
posing  team  seemed  amused  (ex¬ 
pected  an  easy  victory.) 

Rose’s  band  like  ’Louis’  march¬ 
ed  down  the  dusty  road  to  the 
field,  letting  off  steam  in  the  form 
of  yells.  Both  teams  were  deco- 
.  rated,  all  the  purple  and  gold  to  be 
found  was  there,  and  you  nevci 
would  believe  that  a  crowd  of 
girks  could  make  such  a  noise. 

At  first  their  clamor  made  the 
home  team  nervous,  this  thing  so 
vnusual  irritated  them  and  they 
lost  grievously  (as  msual).  But 
[the  girls  didn’t  mind  and  soon 
their  enthusiasm  took  hold  of  their 
players.  iThey  began  to  move  as 
they  never  moved  before,  “kept 
things  warm”  some  body  after- 
•\/ard  remarked. 

After  Benny  made  his  pass  they 
found  their  rooting  echoed  by  a 


few'  boys  collected  about  Jimmy 
who  was  trying  to  lead  them.  The 
band  increased  as  the  game  pro¬ 
gressed  and  soon  comprised  all 
the  boys.  Then  stine  made  his 
wonderful  run  carrying  the  ball 
to  the  goal  and  scored  the  first 
touch  down.  And  when  Fete 
made  a  goal  how  he  was  cheered! 
And  “Dimples”  the  pass,  the 
pass  that  ended  in  another !  Oh 
now'  the  girls  did  scream  because 
the  opposing  team  didn't  get  out 
of  the  way  and  let  “Dimples”  do 
as  he  pleased  !  And  how  they  jeer¬ 
ed  when  they  knocked  Alex  out 
but  didn’t  keep  him  there!  And 
—  what .’  how  dared  you  ask  such 
a  ciuestion  I  \V in  the  game  ?  Hull : 
what’d  you  suppose  they  did? 

And  of  course  everybody  cheers 
ed  and  shook  hands  and  the  girls 
hugged  one  another  and  sometimes 
missed  and  didn’t  get  a  girl;  and 
say  what  do  you  suppose  Louis 
did?  Well  she  was  shaking  hands 
like  everybody  else  and  kept  get- 
Ving  more  excited  and — well-nigh 
fainted  for  she  got  hold  of  Jim¬ 
my’s  hand  and  didn’t  know'  it  till 
l  e  called  her  “Liebe”  just  like 
he’d  sw'orn  he  never  would  again. 
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The  Red  Feather 

Dorothy  Montgomery,  ’14 


The  council  fire  btirned  low, 
casting  faint  shadows  on  the  grini 
circle  of  warriors  surrounding  it. 
The  older  men  sat  with  their  blan¬ 
kets  drawn  closely  aboitt  them  and 
their  heads  sunk  low  npon  their 
chests  In  an  occasional  burst  of 
flame  one  could  distinguish  a 
pinch,  strained  look  on  the  faces 
of  all,  a  look  that  plainly  told  des¬ 
pair  as  well  as  physical  suffering. 
The  younger  braves  stared  stolidly 
into  the  glowing  embers  or  ca.st 
quick  inquiring  glances  from  one 
to  another;  yet  no  one  spoke.  The 
silence  that  peiwaded  the  group 
became  impressive,  uncomfortable. 
It  was  a  weighty  council,  this 
gathering  of  both  y’oung  and  old 
and  they  were  all  there  from  the 
most  common  brave  to  the  might¬ 
iest  chief.  Their  looks  and  gest¬ 
ures  of  despondency  were  not 
v,dthout  god  cau.se  for  the  redman 
does  not  cai’iy  his  emotions  lightly 
on  his  sleeve  but  hurries  them 
deep  within  his  breast,  and  only 
sterne.st  tragedy  can  wring  them 
flora  him. 

For  six  moons  not  a  drop  of 
rain  had  fallen.  Famine  and 
I-estilence  reigned  over  the  prairie 
and  through  the  woods.  The  corn 
had  long  withered  and  died  an.i 
all  signs  of  vegetation,  except  a 
few  clumps  of  shriveled  sage¬ 
brush,  had  scorched  beneath  the 
sun  The  source  of  streams  coulo 


be  marked  only  by  lieds  of  white 
bleached  pebbles  and  the  elk  and 
buffalo  had  departed  for  other 
feeding  grounds  four  moons  ago. 
Fach  day  came  with  it’s  burning 
.'Un,  beating  down  upon  the  deso¬ 
late  land  with  unabated  fury,  only 
to  be  followed  by  a  sufficatine 
night. 

Out  of  the  circle  crouched  about 
the  fast  dying  fire,  a  young  chief 
arose,  and  straightening  his  lithe 
figure  to  it’s  full  heightTlie  stood 
.  for  a  moment  gazing  down  at  the 
expectant  faces  beneath  him.  The 
long  hollow  cry  of  a  coyote  came 
thru  the  stillness  as  he  and  hi.s 
band  vainly  searched  for  water, 
followed  by  a  wailing  scream  of  a 
('ougar.  The  Indian  waited  until 
the  last  unearthly  echo  died  away 
then  spoke  in  a  low  clear  voice. 

“]\Iy  people,  the  council  has 
been  long  and  the  words 
spoken  haev  been  wLse  and 
good,  but  we  have  decided 
nothing  .  The  corn  is  gone 
wise  and  good,  but  we  have  de¬ 
cided  nothing.  The  corn  is  gone 
and  the  meat  also,  and  sickness 
falls  heavier  every  day\  Many  of 
our  tribe  cross  the  death  trail 
daily’  and  we  are  growing  weak. 
Truly'  the  Great  Spirit  is  angry. 
The  time  has  come  when  we  must 
ask  the  red  feather  for  water.” 

A  munnur  .swept  over  the  group 
as  the  la.st  words  were  uttered,  and 


14 


THE  ZEPHYRUS 


they  looked  with  awe  at  the  speak¬ 
er.  Many  years  ago,  according  to 
the  aged  seer  of  the  tribes,  the  red 
feather  had  been  given  to  the 
Indians  by  the  Ureat  Spirit  with 
the  promise  that  in  time  of  ex- 
tieme  peril,  it  would  bring  safety 
to  tiiem.  Only  as  their  last  hope 
was  It  to  be  called  upon  and  that 
sometime  it  would  be  taken  back 
into  the  Happy  Hunting  Grounds. 

Thus  the  tribe  had  guarded  this 
emblem  of  power  against  all  harm 
£ind  now  the  time  liad  come  when 
it  could  repay  their  revenence  and 
respect.  Mounted  on  a  crude  al< 
tar  It  stood  bright  and  insignifn 
cant  looking,  but  to  the  braves 
kneeling  around  it,  it  meant  life 
and  power.  Swaying  back  and 
forth  they  chanted  forth  their 
prayer  in  melancholy  murmurs. 

The  following  day  dawned  with 
the  same  fatal  warmth  and  bright¬ 
ness.  Hy  noon  the  heat  was  un¬ 
bearable  and  the  sky  a  hated  blue. 
From  the  various  teepees  wailed 
the  death  song  and  the  exhausted 
forms  of  children  lay  stretched 
about  the  doors.  Young  warriors 
staggered  under  the  grip  of  fever 
and  vainly  tried  to  fight  back  the 
sickening  sensations  that  greedly 
sucked  up  their  strength.  It  was 
a  terrible  sight.  Truly  the  Great 
Spirit  was  angry,  for  the  red 
feather  had  deserted  them. 

The  day  dragged  to  a  close  and 


with  evening  came  a  new  wind 
fresh  and  cool  and  moist.  Little 
white  clouds  floated  together  like 
so  many  white  winged  fairies  and 
gathered  in  sociable  groups.  The 
groups  grew  larger  and  became 
mantled  in  gray  as  they  hurried 
together.  Then  low !  Wee,  wet 
drops  fell  upon  the  upturned  faces 
of  those  gathered  around  the 
council  fire .  h  asier  and  faster 
they  fell  until  the  flames  died 
uown  ancl  with  a  last  sputter  were 
extinguished.  Then  it  was  that 
the  heavens,  themselves,  seemed  to 
open  ancl  pour  torth  the  water 
they  had  so  long  wituneid.  it  was 
a  deluge  and  continued  for  an 
hour  or  more  when  there  came  a 
lull  ill  the  storm.  Hushing  forth 
the  Indians  gathered  together  and 
sent  up  a  prayer  of  thanksgiving. 
Mingled  with  their  chant  came  the 
cry  of  the  coyote  and  wafted  on 
the  night  air,  the  scream  of  the 
cougar.  All  nature  was  full  of 
gratutude.  Suddenly  across  the 
heavens  flashed  a  streak  of  light, 
and  as  suddenly  dissappeared. 
With  one  accord  the  group  of  awe 
stricken  warriors  hasten  to  the 
place  where  resided  the  red 
feather.  The  little  atlar  stoocT 
undisturbed  but  the  sacred  feather 
was  gone.  It  had  fulfilled  its 
mission  and  the  Great  Spirit  had 
taken  it  back  into  the  Happy 
Hunting  Grounds. 
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The  Letter  of  a  Frosh 

R.  W.  G.  15 


Written  to  his  loving  mother 
hut  for  various  reasons  not  mail¬ 
ed. 

Septober — 1913 
A.sstori— 

deer  Ma, 

I  maid  a  promi.s 
to  you  an’  pa  thet  I’d  rite  a  letter 
to  you  all  jLst  az  soon  az  i  Kome 
away.  Well  hear  gose.  in  the  first 
plase,  you  jist  orter  se  the  big  hi 
Skule  down  hear.  Why  ma  its 
purty  nere  for  times  as  big  as  our 
new  red  barn,  in  the  south  pa.ster. 
Its  all  made  up  in  sement  ana 
Rock  and  iz  thre  stories  hi,  and 
gosh  it  Inks  nobel,  put  way  up  on 
Kox-Komb  hil  which  is  back  of 
Asstori.  Say  ma,  you  can’t  no 
how  ut  maid  my  nees  chake,  when 
1  walked  up  to  it  and  thru  ther 
dore.  I  felt  like  runin  fore  shure, 
but  before  I  could  flee,  sum  big 
feller,  I  think  they  Kali  em  Seen- 
yers  (he  saw  me  all  rite),  grabed 
me  by  the  arm  and  axed  me  who  1 
wuz,  un  where  I  kum  frum,  and 
all  kinds  of  kiuestions.  0  kor.se  1 
wuz  Kind  uv  skeered,  but  1 
up  an  told  him  all  ebout  the  farm, 
and  how  ther  krops  wuz  a  comin, 
and  all  ubout  you  an  Pa,  aud  the 
thre  prise  pigs  we  have.  Gee  ma, 
I  jist  made  him  feal  mity  small. 
Of  korse  he  made  me  take  of  my 
hat  to  him,  and  say  sir  and  keep 
my  hands  outen  my  pants  pockets. 
Gee  he  wuz  Souperior  acktin.  He 
toald  me  a  lot  cf  things  to  doo  and 
what  not  to  doo,  and  sed  if  I  didn-t 


doo  them  he  wood  report  me.  I’ll 
be  keerful  ma. 

And  say— I’ll  hev  to  tel  you 
eibowt  some  av  the  teachers.  The 
me  I  take  iuglish  frum  is  named 
Miss  Wize  and  she’s  a  bird.  Gollv 
ma  you  ot  to  heer  her  tech.  I’ll  no 
a  lot  when  I  git  throu  with  her. 
Ther  prinsipel  is  called  Mr.  Stone, 
and  there  is  a  nother  teacher  hailed 
Kockwood.  There  a  hard  lot,  you 
wood  think  frum  ther  names  but 
names  ain’s  got  nothin  to  do  with 
it.  An  ther’s  a  hole  bunch  of  them 
and  buy  gosh  they  make  a  feller 
sandy.  I’ll  tel  ya.  One  of  my  teech- 
ers  is  named  Karl  Pri— something 
She  has  a  new  dress  with  one  ol 
them  slits  in  thu  skirt  that  we  read 
was  going  to  be  thu  Style  in  Astori 
this  winter. 

We  hav  lots  of  fun  sum-times, 
they  have  what  iz  kalled  yell 
practize.  All  ther  fellers  go  in  one 
rume,  and  ther’s  another  feller 
stands  up  in  frunt  and  waives  his 
arms  eround  like  a  Mad  man.  And 
all  ther  fellers  yell  ther  beds  off. 
At  first  I  didn’t  no  why  it  wuz, 
but  i  learnt  it  wuz  for  the  foot- 
bal  gaims.  1  thot  my  head 
wood  bust  my  it  wiz  uzs  noisy 
Well  ma  I  will  klose  cause  I’m  in 
a  hurry.  Hoping  you  are  the  same, 
1  remane  yoi'e  dootiful  sun, 

Oswo. 

P.  S.  Tell  pa  not  to  forget  to 
Uxake  the  brand  mixture  dry. 

Oswo . 
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The  Fata!  Door 

Russell  Fox,  ’14 


On  a  lonely  point  on  the  South¬ 
ern  Oregon  coast,  miles  away  from 
any  town,  is  a  lonely  lighthouse 
about  which  a  mystery  Imigs,  The 
waves,  beating  against  the  rocks 
upon  which  the  lighthouse  stands, 
give  a  solemn  and  mournful  sound 
to  the  place,  most  especially  in  the 
winter  when  the  splashing  re¬ 
sembles  the  cry  of  a  person  so  it  is 
not  strange  that  many  stories  have 
been  told  of  the  terrible  fate  of 
those  who  have  been  inside  the 
house. 

The  building  is  supposed  to 
contain  a  secret  door,  hidden  by 
the  many  turns  of  the  stair-way. 
All  those  who  once  open  this  door 
are  never  again  seen  alive. 

A  party  of  campers,  being  in 
the  vicinity  of  this  mysterious 
place,  once  planned  a  trip  thru  the 
lighthouse  laughing  scornfully  at 
those  who  warned  them  of  the 
Fatal  Door  and  the  staircase  of 
Blood  that  is  on  the  other  side  of 
it.  So  one  bright  day  in  early 

The  Sea 

The  waves  come  beating  beach 
ward. 

Plunging  to-ward  the  sand, 

God  stirs  or  stills  the  tempest, 

The  sea  rests  in  his  hand. 

In  comes  the  trampling  torents, 
They  beat  the  shelly  shore 


September  they  started  on  their 
trip. 

The  white  lighthouse  standing 
cut  against  the  blue  sky  made  ?. 
pretty  sight  to  the  campers  and 
they  laughed  at  the  idea  of  such  a 
place  being  haunted. 

The  door  being  unlocked  they 
began  their  search  for  the  Door  at 
cnee  and  did  not  think  that  one  of 
their  number  was  farther  behind. 

This  member  was  a  girl,  who, 
being  a  girl,  was  exceedingly  cur¬ 
ious  about  everything,  especially 
this  door.  Not  a  corner,  not  a 
nook,  escaped  her  searching  gaze 
and  every  possible  place  was  ex- 
a  mined  by  her. 

Suddenly  the  party  was  panic- 
stricken  to  hear  a  blood-curdling 
yell  and  at  the  same  time  a  mighty 
blast  of  thunder  shook  the  light¬ 
house.  Rushing  back,  they  found 
the  girl  lying  in  a  pool  of  blood 
before  a  door,  scarcely  two  by 
three  feet. 

She  had  found  the  Fatal  Door. 

DeWitt  Gilbert.  ’14 

Laden  with  weeds  and  sea-flowers. 
Swept  from  the  ocean’s  floor. 

Over  the  bursting  breakers  lies 
The  silvery  path  of  the  moon. 
Over  the  heaving  hillocks 
The  grey  gulls  wheel  and  croon. 


THE  ZEPHYRUS 


17 


A  Thanksgiving  Song 

Jessie  Garner,  ’15. 


De  turkeys  am  a-^oblin’. 

An’  de  roosters  ’gin  t’  crow. 

An  bells  on  sleiglis  am  ringin’. 
An’  eber  ting’s  aglow. 

Oh!  dis  am  de  time  to  be  Joyous 
and  gay, 

For  dis,  oh  dis,  am  Thanksgiving 
Day. 


De  turkey  am  ded  now, 

An’  i)ut  in  the  stove. 

An’  der  making  de  sauce 
Full  ob  nutmeg  an’  clove. 

An’  de  say  to  me,  “Gel  out,  you 
sinner,” 

Fo’  we  am  a-cooking  de  Thanks> 
givin’  dinner.  ” 


£  £  £ 


The  Tramp 

Hazel  Pinnell,  ’ll. 


It  was  the  last  day  for  track 
practice— the  next  day  was  to  be 
the  college  meet.  The  boys  were 
speeding  up  the  track,  full  of  life 
and  spirit. 

Admiringly,  the  coach  stood 
watching  them.  He  was  proud  of 
that  team !  Near  him  stood  an  old, 
rough-looking  tramp.  After 
watching  the  boys  for  a  little  while 
he  muttered,  just  so  the  coach 
could  hear,  “Bet  I  could  beat 
that.”  Quickly  the  coach  looked 
up,  but  seeing  who  had  said  it, 
paid  no  further  attention  to  it. 

A  few  minutes  later  the  boys 
came  back,  breathless  and  flushed. 
Turning  to  the  coach,  the  tramp 
said,  “I  could  beat  them.  They 
are  a  little  slow  aren’t  they?” 

Unused  to  such  remarks  con¬ 
cerning  his  team  the  coach  was 
surprised  and  a  little  offended,  so 
he  said,  “Suppose  you  try  next 
time.” 


“I’m  willing,”  answered  the 
tramp. 

So  the  next  time  that  the  boys 
started,  the  tramp  was  with  them. 
He  had  not  taken  off  his  coat  or 
hat.  After  running  a  short  way, 
the  tramp  stopped  and  came  back, 
breathing  heavily  and  loking  very 
shame-faced. 

Three  times  he  tried  it  and  three 
times  he  came  back  defeated. 

By  this  time,  the  crowd,  which 
bad  gathered  around  to  watch  the 
practice,  were  laughing  and  hoot' 
ing  at  him. 

With  a  confident  air,  the  tramp 
stepped  up  to  the  coach  and  said, 
“You  can  laugh  but  I’ll  bet  fifty 
dollars  that  I  can  beat  the  fastest 
boy  you  have  on  your  team.” 

“Alright,”  answered  the  coach, 
“I’ll  take  you  up  on  that.” 

Slowly  the  tramp  took  of  his  hat 
and  coat,  and  there  he  stood  in  a 
legular  track  suit,  and  wearing 
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niany  badges  and  medals,  which  he 
liad  won  in  days  gone  by ! 

The  coach  looked  at  him  aston¬ 
ished  and  surprised,  but  it  was  too 
late  to  “back  out”  now. 

At  the  crack  of  the  pistol,  the 
tramp  started  out  with  the  rest. 
Slowly  but  steadily  he  gained. 
One  by  one  he  outdistanced  the 
other  runners ;  he  forged  ahead ; 


he  kept  the  pace;  crossed  the  line 
and  won  the  race! 

Putting  on  his  coat  and  hat 
wagain,  and  taking  the  money,  he 
turned  away,  sauntered  thru  the 
ciowd,  and  was  seen  no  more. 

The  coach  then  and  there,  resolv¬ 
ed  never  to  judge  by  appearances 
again . 


£  £  5: 


Bashful  Bill 

Alice  Wilson,  ’14 


Bill  svas  an  all  around  good  fel¬ 
low  with  the  exception  of  his 
bashfulness,  especially  around  the 
girls.  His  friends  could  see  no 
possible  reason  for  this  and  there¬ 
fore  they  resolved  to  cure  him  ol 
it.  They  formed  a  plan  and  were 
bound  that  it  should  be  carried 
out. 

The  next  night  Bill  sat  before 
his  fire  longing  to  read,  but,  as  his 
light  had  been  borrowed,  it  was 
impossible.  Dreaming  away,  he 
was  disturbed  by  a  gentle  knock  at 
his  door.  He  opened  it  and  much 
to  his  surprise  he  beheld  three 
gaily  dressed  young  ladies. 

They  greeted  him  most  cordially 
and  the  more  they  said,  the  more 
embairasfied  Bill  became,  until 
filially  he  was  uhable  to  speak. 
About  this  time,  one  of  the  girls 
thought  it  was  due  time  that  they 
should  go  in  ahd  so  on  suggesting 
it,  they  entered. 

They  made  themselves  perfectly 
at  home  eating  the  peanuts  which 


Bill  had  bought  with  his  last  cent; 
and  discussing  the  various  details 
about  his  room.  Bill  found  out, 
on  opening  a  letter  that  one  of 
these  girls  gave  him,  that  she  was 
a  sister  of  one  of  his  friends. 

The  girls  all  seemed  to  _  have 
such  ciueer  voices  at  times.  Never 
before  had  Bill  ever  thought  that 
girls  were  so  silly. 

After  they  had  been  there  for  a 
short  time,  one  of  the  girls,  on 
glancing  at  the  clock,  announced 
that  it  was  time  for  them  to  be  go> 
ing.  Bill,  not  knoMung  what  man¬ 
ner  in  which  the  young  ladies  said 
good-bye,  quietly  retreated  to  the 
other  side  of  the  room. 

But  just  as  they  arose  to  go.  Bill 
happened  to  glance  at  one  of  the 
young  ladies’  feet  and  much  to  his 
surprise,  he  saw  his  own  pair  ot 
shoes  that  his  friend  had  borrow¬ 
ed!  With  one  leap,  he  landed  on 
his  friend,  and,  between  skirts 
hats,  and  girls,  the  three  friends 
managed  to  make  their  escape 
with  Bill  in  hot  persuit. 
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A  College  Girls'  Adventure 

Carrie  Glaser,  T4 


At  the  little  station  at  Rough 
Ridge,  Jessica,  the  daughter  of  a 
miner  in  the  little  town,  stepped 
off  the  train  and  gazed  around  at 
the  rough  looking  men  who  stood 
7iear.  She  had  intended  to  sur¬ 
prise  her  parents  by  her  early  ar¬ 
rival  home  from  her  first  year  in 
college.  The  train  on  which  .she 
arrived  wa.s  five  hours  late,  causeil 
by  the  wreck  of  a  freight  train  on 
the  same  road  on  which  she  was 
traveling  home,  so  instead  of  ar¬ 
riving  at  three-thirty  in  the  after- 
fioon  she  arrived  at  eight-thirty 
that  night. 

She  was  not  surprised  in  not 
finding  her  father  or  mother  a+ 
the  station  to  meet  her,  but  wa.s 
alarmed  at  the  tho’t  of  having  to 
go  home,  a  distance  of  almost  a 
mile,  along  the  lonely  country 
road  unaccompanied. 

Not  daring  to  ask  the  help  ot 
any  of  the  rough  looking  men,  she 
started  on  her  way,  looking  brave, 
hut  feeling  doomed. 

She  had  passed  but  few  houses 
or  shanties  and  had  walked  about 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  along  the  road 
when  she  heard  in  the  woods  near 
the  roadside  some  voices  in  earnest 
discussion.  She  was  frightened  at 
first  Eit  realizing  she  should  not 


hesitate,  was  in  the  act  of  hasten¬ 
ing  on  when  the  name  of  a'  rich 
miner  was  mentioned.  She  re¬ 
cognized  the  name  as  that  of  the 
man  who  had  loaned  her  father 
money  to  send  her  to  school.  She 
stepped  in  the  shadow  of  the  large 
fir  tree  and  listened  more  closely 

From  the  conversation  of  the 
men  she  gathered  that  the  old  min 
ei  was  to  be  accidently  killed  the 
next  day  while  at  the  mine,  his 
money  stolen  and  the  mui'derers 
make  their  escape  on  the  ten 
o’clock  express.  Jessica,  very  ex- 
excited  state  in  which  she  arrived 
home  excited  and  nervous.  Her 
parents  were  very  surprised  Doth 
by  her  unexpected  arrival  and  the 
excited  shate  in  which  she  arrived. 
vShe  quickly  told  her  parents  ot 
her  adventure  and  early  the  fol¬ 
lowing  morning  her  father  notifi¬ 
ed  the  miner  of  his  danger.  .  The 
-miner  was  very  grateful  for  the 
-warning  he  received  and  supplied 
the  money  for  Jessica  to  finish 
her  three  years  at  college  without 
financial  embarrassments. 

The  would-be  murderers  were 
caught  in  their  attempt  to  kill  the 
miners  and  driven  from  the 
country . 
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A  Turkey  Strategy 

Claudia  Malarkey,  ’15. 


Down  in  Turkey  Hollow  lived 
Mr.  Wise  Turkey  in  a  most  gorge¬ 
ous  coop  enclosed  by  a  pictures¬ 
quely  delapidate  fence. 

Mr.  Wise  Turkey  came  of  a 
family  which  was  inclined  to  por¬ 
tliness,  and  he  himself  was  a 
.<^triking  good  example  of  that 
characteristic.  As  may  be  judged 
from  his  name  this  fowd  was  pos-. 
sessed  of  exceeding  great  wisdom 
and  his  sharp  observation  had 
taught  him  that  “the  paths  of  fat 
turkeys  lead  but  to  the  platter.” 
Hence  he  resolved  to  become  thin 
and  .so  escape  an  untimely  death. 
You  see,  Thanksgiving  was  ap¬ 
proaching  and  Mrs.  Good  Hou.se- 
wife  haxl  designs  upon  his  life 
which  fact  he  suspected;  so  he  im- 
niediately  subscribed  to  the  Tur- 
keyville  Daily  Journal  and  eagerly 
read  the  “Beauty  Hints,”  re¬ 
membering  the  directions  for  the 
removal  of  superfluous  flesh. 
These  he  faithfully  followed. 
Each  morning  after  jumping 
dov/u  from  his  roost  he  ran  five 
miles.  As  his  coop  was  rather 
small  he  was  obliged  to  make  its 
circuit  many  times  to  cover  the  re¬ 
quired  ditance  but  he  “got  there.” 
He  also  .secured  an  empty  barrel 
m  which  he  rolled  down  a  hill 
several  times  each  day.  Tis  true 
this  was  very  painful  and  bruised 
him  up  considerably  but  he  knew 
it  to  be  one  of  the  necessary  means 
to  an  end,  so  he  faithfully  perser- 
vered. 


His  most  effective  experiment, 
however,  was  an  affair  of  the 
heart.  He  had  heard  that  love 
made  one  thin,  so  he  straightway 
began  to  cast  amorous  glances  at 
kliss  Pretty  Turkey.  This  charm¬ 
ing  maiden  disdainfully  ignored 
his  advances,  and  caused  him 
much  mental  agony,  which  de¬ 
creased  his  w'eight  tremendously. 

In  the  meantime  Mrs.  Good- 
Housewife  faithfully  brought  him 
three  delicious  meals  a  day,  of  hot 
biscuits,  fresh  butter,  mealy  pota¬ 
toes —  all  of  those  foods  which  are 
fattening.  But  as  soon  as  her 
back  was  truned  he  reluctantly 
threw  these  deliciocies  over  the 
Hence  to  Towser  and  contented 
himself  with  just  a  cru.st  of  bread. 

Poor  Mrs.  Housewife!  She  had 
had  .such  delightful  dreams  of  a 
reliciously  baked,  plump  turkey 
for  Thanksgiving  dinner.  The 
minister  and  his  family  were  to  be 
her  guests  that  day,  and  she  had  so 
wished  to  hear  him  praise  her  ex¬ 
cellent  cooking.  But  Alas !  The 
appearance  of  that  bird  was  heart- 
Ireaking.  For  the  last  time  she 
ilisconsolately  observed  his  condi¬ 
tion.  How  could  anyone  eat  that 
bag  of  bzones ! 

She  wept  bitterly  and  between 
sobs  jMr.  Wise  Turkey  heard  her 
v’ail,  ‘  ‘  I  shall  have  to  servo  beef¬ 
steak  for  my  Thanksgiving  din¬ 
ner!”  This  pitiful  statement 
caused  him  to  hug  himself  with 
delight  as  lie  joyfully  gave  thank', 
ioi-  his  deliverance. 
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Editorials 


Here  is  the  first  issue  of  the 
Zephyrus.  for  this  year. 
Student’s,  how  do  you  like  it? 
This  is  your  paper  and  you  have  a 
right  to  express  your  opinion. 
Does  it  come  up  to  your  expecta¬ 
tions?  You  don’t  realize  how  the 
staff  would  appreciate  it  if  you 
w^ould  come  to  us  and  make  any 
comments  you  have  in  mind. 

For  many  years  the  Zephyrus 
has  come  out  monthly  but  we 
have  decided  to  try  quarterly  edi¬ 
tions  this  year  and  we  are  going  to 
make  it  a  success !  But  this  means 
students,  that  our  paper  must  be 
three  times  larger  than  our  former 
issues.  Are  we  going  to  have  your 
co-operation?  Every  student  in 
this  H .  S .  ought  to  be  represented 
in  this  paper  and  this  can  be  done 
only  through  your  own  efforts. 
Try  your  hardest  and  the  fame  of 
our  paper  will  be  spread  broad¬ 
cast. 


“If  you  like  our  paper,  tell 
others,  if  you  don’t,  tell  us.  ” 

To  you,  the  incoming  Freshman 
and  class  of  nineteen-seventeen, 
we  the  members  of  the  Astoria 
High  School  extend  a  hearty  wel¬ 
come  You  shall  have  our  sym¬ 
pathy  and  help  in  all  your  under¬ 
takings  and  let  us  impress  the  fact 
upon  your  minds  that  you  are  the 
most  important  cla.ss  in  the  High 
School.  Make  the  most  of  your 
Freshman  year  and  “do  things” 
now  for  it  will  be  only  a  short 
.time  before  you  are  upper,  class 
linen.  Let  us  particularly  urge 
•you  to  help  our  school  paper  by 
contributions  as  well  as  by  pur¬ 
chasing  the  editions.  Without 
good  material  we  cannot  produce  a 
good  Zephyrus,  and  without  a  good 
Zephyrus  we  cannot  have  necassary 
finances  for  its  support.  A  great 
deal  depends  upon  you.  Please 
do  not  fail  us. 
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Dorothy  Dunbar. 


Sept.  15 — Grand  Commencement 
We’re  so  glad  to  be  back(  ?) 

Sept.  16.— Freshmen^  freshmen 
everywhere.  Mr.  Stone  says 
there’s  only  80  of  ’em. 

Sept.  17.— Conflicts?  Nuf  Sed. 

Sept.  18. — First  Football  Practice. 

Sept.  19. — Willie  H — Freshman 

takes  his  customary  nap  in  the 
Study  Hall. 

Sept.  22. — We  hear  a  lot  of  new 
rules. 

Sept.  23— Frosh  divided  up 
among  the  societies.  Scramble 
for  first  choice. 

Sept.  24.— First  yell  practice. 
Loren’s  pompadour  gets  out  of 
order. 

Sept.  25. — Alex  walks  to  school 
without  Helen! 

Sept.  26.— Such  a  grand  old  day, 

— and  Friday  too! 

Sept.  27.— First  game  of  the  sea^ 
son.  L.  H.  S.  vs.  A.  H.  S. 


Sept.  29.— Miss  Badollet  comes  to 
school  in  an  auto,  (“and  I  hired 
it  too.”) 

Sept.  30.  — Our  curiosity  is  arous¬ 
ed.  Rumors  of  something  doing 
Friday  night. 

Oct.  1.— Mr.  Johnston  comes  in 
fii'st  with  a  History  VI  test. 

Oct.  3.  —  Societies  meet.  “Fog- 
Up”  is  piilled  off  to  the  tune  of 

■  “Everybody’s  Doin’  It.” 

Oct.  6. — Rather  tame  election  of 
Student  Body  President.  Ai 
fred  walks  off  with  the  chair. 

Oct.  7.  — Seniors  stagger  beneath 
the  weight  of  a  test  in  Chemis¬ 
try. 

Oct.  8. — Miss  Badollet  adviese 
her  room  to  devote  the  noon  per¬ 
iod  to  science.  For  reference  see 
Chem.  marks. 

Oct.  9.— The  American  History 
class  is  given  a  lecture  on  dress 
reform. 
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Oct.  10. — We  all  stop  work  for  ten 
minutes  to  help  the  Atlantic 
and  Pacific  to  meet  at  Panama. 

Oct.  13. — Beginning  of  the  second 
month  and  we  all  make  new  re¬ 
solutions. 

Oct.  14. — Chemistry  notebooks 
and  aprons  arrive  to  our  great 
3oy(?) 

Oct.  15. — One  of  the  Juvenile  Pair 
Committees  takes  a  joy  ride. 

Oct.  16.— Silently  one  by  one  they 
steal  away  to  the  Fair  building. 


Oct.  17.— The  High  School  holds 
its  sessions  at  the  Juvenile  Fair, 
judging  from  the  number  there. 
Grand  Parade. 

Oct.  18. — Rah!  Rah!  Rah!  Astoria 
32— Vancouver  7. 

Oct.  20. — Reports  out  at  last. 

Rings  much  in  evidence. 

Oct.  21.  — The  Art  Class  runs  a 
race  with  Time. 

Oct.  22.— Geom.  II  Class  discovers 
exceptions  to  every  rule  except 
the  Golden  Rule. 


SCHOOL  NOTES. 

Edward  Beard. 


School  opened  with  a  genuine 
school  spirit  as  was  demoiistrated 
by  the  ring  of  merry  voices,  that 
could  be  heard  all  over  the  build¬ 
ing.  There  was  much  enthusiasm 
among  the  students,  who  displayed 
the  good  effects  of  the  summer’s 
vacation . 

The  enrollment  this  term  is  the 
largest  in  the  history  of  the  school 


The  Freshmen  class  numbers  eigh¬ 
ty-four,  and  this  would  naturally 
account  for  their  popularity  ( ?) 

This  semester  promises  to  be  an 
eventful  one  both  in  athletics  and 
debate.  The  football  team  has  al¬ 
ready  shown  up  to  good  advantage 
and  we  expect  the  basketball  squad 
to  do  as  well.  The  debating  team 
will  undoubtedly  be  strong,  as 
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material  is  being  obtained  for  the 
tryouts.  But  in  order  to  have  a 
successful  year  in  these  lines,  we, 
the  students  of  the  A.  H.  S.  must 
keep  alive  some  real  school  spirit. 
To  obtain  this  we  must  boost  and 
patronize  every  school  event 
that  takes  place.  It  is  absolutely 
necessary  to  work  together,  and 
thus  have  a  strong  Student  Body. 

The  first  attraction  was  the 
football  game  between  Lincoln 
High  ond  A.  S.  H.  on  Septem¬ 
ber  27th,  which  resulted  in  favor 
if  Lincoln  by  th^'  score 
of  6—0.  It  was  no  disgrace  as 
our  team  played  the  best  and  heav¬ 
iest  eleven  in  Portland  at  the  be¬ 
ginning  of  the  season. 

The  next  amasement  was  the 
“Fog  Up”  held  on  the  evening  of 
October  3rd.  It  was  a  grand  suc¬ 
cess  in  every  respect,  and  a  large 
crowd  witnessed  the  performance. 
Marciis  Aroris  Hollerious  Band 
was  especially  good.  It  furnished 
fascinating  harmonious  music  be¬ 
tween  each  act.  Much  credit  is 
due  to  those  of  the  committee  who 
originated  and  promoted  the  af¬ 
fair.  The  girls  who  furnished  the 
refreshments  also  de.serve  mention. 
The  Jiinior  girls  sold  candy  in  a 
corner  of  the  gym,  and  disposed  of 
every  crumb. 

The  program  was  as  follows: 

1.  Overture  . Marcus  Aroris 

Hollerious’  Band. 

2.  Cracker  eating  conte.st. 

3.  Boxing  Match  . Ritchie 

vs.  Wolgast. 


4.  Mounted  Lance  Tournament. . 
The  Black  Knight  vs. 
Napoleon. 

fi.  Impressive  Hymn  .  . .  Marcus’ 
Band. 

6.  Art  of  Hair-dressing  . ,  Tam¬ 

many. 

7.  Football  game  ....???  28 — 

23-13. 

0.  Overture  . Every  Bodies 

Doin’  It. 

On  Monday  Oct.  6th  a  Student 
Body  meeting  was  held.  Alfred 
Gerding  was  elected  President. 
Mr.  Imel  gave  a  short  talk  con¬ 
cern  the  Juvenile  Fair.  He  asked 
our  help  in  arranging  the  exhibits 
and  also  to  take  charge  of  the 
parade.  A  vote  was  unaminous- 
ly  passed  that  we  do  it,  so  com¬ 
mittees  were  appointed  at  once. 

The  Juvenile  Fair  took  place  on 
Friday  and  Saturday  Oct.  17th 
and  18th  at  llt.b  and  Duane  St. 
The  parade  preceeded  the  opening 
of  the  Fair.  It  was  a  successful 
one  in  every  respect.  Besides  all 
the  city  schools,  every  country 
school  from  Gearhart  to  Svensen 
were  represented.  Each  had 
original  schemes  to  win  the  prizes 
offered.  Taylor  school  carried 
off  the  honors  of  the  city  schools, 
while  Skipanon,  represented  the 
clam  industry,  took  the  prize  for 
rural  schools.  The  exhibits  were 
better  and  more  arti.stically  ar¬ 
ranged  than  those  of  last  year. 
Conspicuous  among  the  contest¬ 
ing  booths  was  the  purple  and  gold 
one  arranged  by  a  committee  from 
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the  A.  H.  S.  The  manual  train¬ 
ing  work  occupied  one  whole  cor¬ 
ner  of  the  building.  Agriculture, 
poultry,  art,  sewing  and  cooking 
also  occupied  their  respective  po¬ 
sitions  . 

The  football  game  with  Vancouv 
ver  came  on  October  18th.  It  was 
a  good  game  from  a  scientific 


iuO 

standpoint,  and  I’esulted  in  our 
favor  by  a  score  of  32—7.  Al¬ 
though  a  decisive  victory  the  play¬ 
ing  was  spectacular,  and  demon¬ 
strated  the  fact  that  the  A .  H .  S . 
has  a  team  worth  considering.  A 
large  crowd  witnessed  the  game 
most  of  whom  showed  their  ability 
to  yell . 


Albert  Anderson. 


Lincoln  High  6 — Astoria  High  0. 

The  day  of  the  game  was  cloudy 
and  warm  and  as  it  had  not  rained 
for  several  days  the  field  was  cov¬ 
ered  with  a  hea\w  dust.  Notwith¬ 
standing  the  fine  condition  of  the 
weather,  only  a  small  crowd  turn¬ 
ed  out  to  witness  the  inauguration 
of  the  1913  football  season. 

Lincoln  won  the  toss  and  kicked 
to  Astoria.  Astoria  made  good 
yardage  around  Lincoln’s  end.s, 
but  failed  to  penetrate  their  line 
for  good  gains.  During  the  first 
quarter,  the  ball  was  kept  pretty 
well  in  tlui  center  of  the  field.  Iii 
the  second  (piarter,  Astoria  failed 


to  gain  the  necessary  yardage  and 
the  ball  went  to  Lincoln  on  our 
twenty  yard  line.  By  a  series  of 
hal’d  line  plunges,  Lincoln  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  carrying  the  ball  over 
the  liiK’  for  a  touchdown.  They 
failed  to  kick  the  goal  however, 
and  the  .score  remained  6 — 0 
throughout  the  remainder  of  the 
game. 

The  game  was  East  and  scrappy 
throughout.  Both  sides  played 
straight  football,  few  fakes  or 
passes  being  resorted  to  by  either 
side. 

Astoria  line  up  was  as  follows: 
1.  c.  Backlund;  1.  t.  Barry;  1.  g. 
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Lee,  (jilbert  and  Manilla;  center, 
Planting;  r.  g.  Trotter;  r.  t., 
A.  Anderson;  Capt.,  r.  e.,  Erick¬ 
son;  I  Burns  and  ’Mober;^';  r.  li., 
Ross  and  iMcConnon ;  t.  b.,  J.  An¬ 
derson ;  1.  h.,  Antonich.  Referee— 
Malagainba. 

Astoria  H.  S.  vs.  Vancouver  II.  S. 

By  playing  a  hard  and  fast 
game  the  x\.  II.  S.  football  team 
atoned  for  their  defeat  by  Lincoln 
in  winning  from  Vancouver  Iligji 
by  the  score  of  32  —  7.  The  game, 
which  was  played  under  ideal 
field  and  weather  conditions,  was 
interesting  throughout. 

Astoria  made  the  first  score  of 
the  game.  This  was  in  the  first 
(luarter,  when  after  a  long  series 
ot  line  plunges  and  end  runs,  An 
tonich  carried  the  ball  over  for  a 
touchdown.  Burns  kicked  the  goal. 
The  score  remained  7  —  0  in  favor 
of  Astoria  during  the  remainder 
of  the  first  half.  In  the  second 
(juarter  \'ancouver  showed  her 
best  form,  succeeding  in  carrying 
the  ball  to  Astoria’s  8  yard  line 
W'heare  they  failed  in  an  attempt 
drop  kick. 

The  Astoria  Iliali  jilayed  fast 
ball  in  the  second  half,  canwing 
the  ball,  in  the  fii-st  few  minutes 
of  the  third  quarter,  to  Vancou- 
vers  3  yard  line.  Here  the  locals 
fumbled  and  Towley,  of  Vancou¬ 
ver,  recovering  the  ball,  ran  the 
remaining  distance  to  Astoria’s 
goal  for  a  touchdown.  Terril 
kicked  the  goal  thereby  tying  the 
score.  After  this  everything 
came  our  w’ay.  During  the  re¬ 
mainder  of  two  quarters,  Antonich 


scored  two  touchdowns.  No  goals 
were  kicked  leaving  the  score  at 
the  end  of  the  third  quarter  19—  / 
in  favor  of  the  A.  H.  S. 

Astoria  kept  up  the  scoring  in 
the  la.st  quarter.  McConnon  scor¬ 
ed  one  touchdown  and  Moberg  an¬ 
other,  “Mack”  kicked  one  goal 
making  the  final  score  32 — 7. 

Few  pas.ses  were  executed  suc¬ 
cessfully  by  either  side.  One  pass 
in  the  la.st  quarter  from  iMobergto 
Riley  netted  Astoria  about  twenty- 
five  yards.  Vancouver  worked 
the  double  backward  pass  for 
yardage  several  times. 

Although  it  can  hardly  be  said 
that  anyone  starred  for  Astoria, 
everyone  on  the  team  played  in 
excellent  form.  The  center  line¬ 
man  especially  showed  a  marked 
improevment  to  both  offensives 
and  defensive  work. 


Following  is  the  line  up  for 
Astoria : 

Center  .  Planting 

Guards  .  .  .  Trotter  &  Gilbert 
Tackles  .  .  Baiwy  &  Anderson 

Quarter  .  Burns 

Ends  .  . .  iMoberg  &  Backlund 

L.  II . Antonich 

R .  II .  Ross 


F.  B .  J.  Anderson 

Subs;  Stine  for  Trotter;  Lee  for 
Stine;  Riley  for  Moberg;  Moberg 
for  Burns;  Thompson  for  J.  An- 
derson  and  McConnon  for  Rass. 
Referee :  Malagamba. 

A .  S .  II .  13,  A.storia  All  Stars  0 
Although  outweighed  thirty 
pounds  to  the  man  the  A.  H.  S. 
football  team  defeated  the  “All 
Star”  eleven  of  this  city  by  a  score 
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of  13  to  0.  'The  All  Stars  exhibit¬ 
ed  to  marked  degree  the  old  style 
of  football.  Both  sides  tried  pass¬ 
es  to  a  considerable  extent,  the 
A.  H.  S.,  owing  to  their  advantage 
in  practice,  executing  them  with 
the  best  of  success.  Both  teams 
fought  a  draw  m  .straight  football, 
while  Barry  of  the  A.  II.  S.  had 
the  edge  in  punting,  gaining  much 
yardage  in  that  way. 

The  A.  II.  S.  scored  the  fir.st 
touchdown  when,  in  the  thii'd 
cpiarter,  Ross  intercepted  a  for¬ 
ward  pass  on  the  All  Stars  thirty 
yard  line  and  crossed  the  line  for 
a  touchdown.  The  H.  S.  failed  to 
kick  the  goal. 

In  the  two  last  quarters  the 


High  School  team  played  faster 
ball  and  were  more  aggressive 
than  in  any  other  periotl  of  the 
game.  The  ball  was  carried  to  the 
All  Star’s  one  yard  line  and 
Burns  went  over  on  the  fourth 
down.  However  he  was  picked  up 
by  one  of  the  huskier  opponents 
and  hurled  back  before  the  whistle 
blew.  This  gave  the  ball  to  the 
All  Stars  on  their  own  two  yard 
line.  They  attempted  a  punt  on 
the  first  down,  which  was  blocked 
by  one  of  our  players  Riley  fell 
cn  the  ball  behind  the  line  giving 
us  another  touchdown,  Burn.s 
kicked  the  goal  leaving  the  final 
score  13  to  0  in  favor  of  the  A .  H . 
S. 
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FORUM  NOTES 

By  J.  Garner. 


The  Forum  Society  held  its  first 
monthly  meeting  for  this  semester 
in  Miss  Wise’s  room  on  the  third 
of  October.  The  society  is  large 
this  year  seems  determined  to 
make  this  the  “Red  Letter”  year 
in  its  history. 

The  first  nnmber  on  the  pro¬ 
gram  was  the  Inaugural  Address 
by  our  new  president,  Wetzel  Grit^ 
fin.  In  this  address  he  told  his 
plans  for  the  future  and  also  re¬ 
viewed  the  former  honors  “be¬ 
stowed  upon”  the  Society  in  the 
line  of  the  debate,  athletics,  and  so 
forth. 

The  program  as  a  whole  wa.s 
very  good,  probably  that  most 
worthy  of  mention  being  the  debate 


The  remainder  of  the  program 
was  as  follows: 

Debate— “Resolved :  that  when 
one  has  hold  of  a  lion’s  tail,  it  is 
better  to  hang  on  than  let  go. 

Aff.  Hazel  Pinnel,  Neg.  Theron 
Skyles . 

Aff.  Bryan  Ross,  Neg.  Georgia 
Araistrong. 

Current  Events — Marie  Ander¬ 
son. 

Recitation— Frank  Roller . 

At  this  meetin,  a  committee  was 
appointed  to  arrange  a  motto  for 
the  Society.  Acting  were:— Miss 
Wise,  Dorothy  Montgomery.  De- 
Witt  Gilbert,  and  Georgiana  Gar¬ 
ner. 
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aiRL’S  GLEE  CLUB  NOTES 

jMignon  Allen,  ’15. 


The  first  meeting  of  the  Girl’s 
Glee  Club  was  held  on  October  the 
eleventh  and  the  officers  for  the 
ensuing  tenn  were  elected.  Those 
chasen  vere:  President,  Dorothy 
Montgomery;  Vice  President,  Jes 
sia  Garner ;  Secretary,  Louise  Mor¬ 
gan  Treasurer,  Helen  Dahlgren-, 
and  Editor,  Mignon  Allen.  It  was 
also  decided  that  the  club  would 
meet  on  every  IMonday  afternoon 
for  practice  and  business. 

On  Monday  October  the  twen¬ 
tieth  another  enthusiastic  meeting 


was  held  and  the  work  began  in 
earnest. 

"We  are  very  fortunate  in  having 
i\liss  Wuest,  as  the  leader,  a  very 
able  one  she  is.  She  has  sent  for 
music  and  the  girls  are  determined 
to  do  their  very  best  and  make  this 
a  success  as  it  is  the  first  glee  club 
to  be  organized  in  the  high  school 
for  some  time.  It  is  hoped  that 
the  membership  will  increase  for 
there  are  four  parts  in  the  chorus 
and  more  first  and  second  sopran¬ 
os  and  first  and  second  altos  are 
needed . 


ALFREDIAN  NOTES 

Gladys  Pearson. 


The  Alfredian  Society  held  it’s 
fii-st  meeting  for  the  new  semester 
in  Mr.  Johnston’s  room,  Oct.  13, 
’13.  Our  new  president,  George 
Kaboth,  delivered  a  welcome  ad¬ 
dress  to  the  society.  Follow¬ 
ing  are  the  new  members  of  the 
Society Peter  Cosovitch,  Victor 
Cffee,  Charles  Gratke,  Ida  Gran- 
berg,  Virginia  Houston,  Anna 
Jurich,  William  Mace,  Henry 
Moore,  Stanley  Nelson,  Tyne  Poy- 
sky,  Rudolph  Planting,  Albert 
Prael,  Lee  Richardson,  Hatty  e 
Seafeldt,  and  Lynette  Svensou 
The  program  followed  consist¬ 
ing  of : 

1.  Inaugral  address,  George  Ka¬ 
both. 


2.  Recitation,  ....  Lydia  Kaboth 

3.  Current  Events,  Joseph  An¬ 

derson  . 

4.  Humorous  Recitation  . .  Grace 

Hammerstrom . 

5.  Greek  Legend,  Peter  Tsigriss. 

6.  HLstory  of  Society  . .  .Dorothy 

Dunbar. 

7.  Instrumental  iMusic  . . .  Russel 

Fox. 

8.  Recitation,  Dorothy  Wootton. 
8.  Original  Story,  Can'ie  Glaser. 

At  the  conelitsion  of  the  pro¬ 
gram  the  critic  pronounced  it  well 
rendered  and  suggested  that  more 
music  would  make  the  meeting  a 
more  interesting  one. 

An  election  for  the  purpose  of 
choosing  an  artist  to  arrange  the 
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program  was  held.  Mignon  Allen 
was  elected  to  this  position.  In 
each  meeting  in  the  future,  the 
program  for  the  proceeding  meet¬ 
ing  will  he  read. 

One  very  interesting  feature  of 
the  program  was  the  witty  jokes 


“cracked”  by  Peter  Tsigries,  who 
caused  much  laughter . 

Before  the  meeting  adjourned 
several  of  the  new  freshmen  of  the 
Soiety  gave  extemporaneous 
speeches,  speeches  Avhich  showed  a 
good  spirit  for  their  Society  in 
the  future. 


ADELPHIAN  NOTES 


Agnes 

The  Adelphian  Society  held  it’s 
first  meeting  for  the  semester  in 
October . 

The  following  program  was  well 
rendered . 

1.  Inaugural  Address  . . .  .Sverre 

Halsen. 

2.  Debate :  Resolved  that  the 

noon  intermission  should  be 
forty  minutes. 

Affirmative — Henry  Weike,  El¬ 
len  Wilson. 

Negitive— Francis  Hedges,  Char¬ 
les  Fulton. 

The  decision  of  the  judges  was 
in  favor  of  the  affirmative. 

3.  Reading  . Marion  Smith. 

4.  Vocal  Solo,  Margaret  Trotter 

5.  Musical  Recitation  . . .  .Agnes 

Lathi  accompanied  by  Miss 
Wiest. 


Lathy. 

6.  Dialogue,  Carl  Neilson  and 

Edwin  Westerson. 

7.  Short  Addre.ss,  Miss  Magin- 

nnis. 

8.  Piano  Solo . Miss  Wiest. 

About  twenty  four  new  mem¬ 
bers  were  received  into  the  society. 

The  Adelphian  Society  is  start¬ 
ing  out  with  new  reeuits  and  re¬ 
newed  vigor  and  enthusiasm.  We 
feel  that  with  our  advisors  so  will¬ 
ing  to  encourage  every  move  on 
the  part  of  the  members  and  so 
capable  of  suggesting  new  and  in¬ 
teresting  features,  every  member 
-^f  the  Adelphian  Society  should 
reap  much  benefit  from  the  pro¬ 
grams.  Let  us  make  “Adelphian’ 
take  on  a  new  significance  this 
year  and  put  it  where  it  should  be, 
the  first  society  in  the  High 
School. 


WAUKEGAN  NOTES 

By  Ruth  Spande. 

The  members  of  the  Waur-gan  esting  address, 
society  met  for  the  first  time  this  The  following  program  was  then 
semester  on  October  third.  We  rendered: 

were  very  glad  to  welcome  the  1.  Reading  . Edward  Beard 
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following  new  members  into  onr 
society.  Horace  Trotter,  Alice 
Wherity,  Ben  Fairhurst  Dorothy 
Macy,  Fern  Hoedle,  Evadne  Jones, 
Edna  Masny,  Fred  Hurlbutt,  Nell 
Fairhurst,  Eddie  Cauley,  Asa 
Rockiliffe,  Virginia  Hansen  and 
Eveleyn  Jensen. 

The  meeting  was  called  to  order 
by  the  new  president,  Alfred 
Gerding.  After  a  short  business 
session  the  president  gave  an  inter- 

2.  Reading  .  Sigurd  Lague 


3.  Original  Story  . Margaret 

Bariy . 

4.  Recitation  . Ethel  Amund 

son. 

5.  Reading  . Hazel  Olsen 

6.  Impersonation,  Hazel  Souden. 
By  special  reqiiest  Mrs.  Sloper 

favored  the  society  with  a  vocal 
solo,  which  was  greatly  appreciat¬ 
ed  by  all. 

The  meeting  adjourned  with  the 
siging  of  the  Wauregan  songs. 
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SENIOR  NOTES 

G.  Garner. 


The  Class  of  1914  met  Sept.  29, 
for  the  first  time  this  semester. 

The  Class  as  a  whole  seemed 
very  enthusiastic  and  plan  to  makt. 
the  bast  of  their  Senior  year. 

Election  of  officers  took  place 
at  the  meeting  which  resulted  in 
the  following: 

President  ....  Albert  Anderson 

Vice  President  v  George  Kaboth 


Secretary  . . .  .iMargaret  Trotter. 

Treasurer  . Edward  Beard 

Surgeant  at  Arms  Carrie  Glaser 
Editor  .  Georgiana  Gamer 

A  great  many  of  our  class  have 
taken  an  active  part  in  football, 
and  also  expect  to  make  a  name 
for  themselves  during  the  coming 
Track  Sea.son. 


JUNIOR  NOTES 

J.  Garner. 


The  first  Junior  class  for  1914 
held  its  first  monthly  meeting  in 
Mr.  Johnston’s  room  the  twenty-, 
ninth  of  October.  The  meeting 
was  called  by  the  former  Junior 
president  for  the  pux’pose  of  elect¬ 
ing  officers.  The  following  was 
the  result: 

President  .  Wetzel  Griffin 

Secretary  . . .  Claudie  Malarkey 

Treasurer  ....  Myrtle  Linville . 

Editor  . Jessie  Gamer 

The  Junior  class  is  small  this 
semester  but  has  great  hopes  of 
making  itself  famous. 

The  second  meeting  was  called 


for  the  purpose  of  deciding 
whether  the  Junioi*s  should  have  a 
candy  sale  at  the  ‘  ‘  Pog-Up.  ’  ’  This 
vote  was  passed  and  a  committe  of 
Ruth  Spande  and  Margaret  Barry 
was  appointed  to  arrange  details. 
The  Junioi-s  realized  a  neat  sum 
from  this  sale . 

It  was  also  decided  at  this  meet-, 
in  that  the  Juniors  have  a 
candy  sale  during  the  Juvenie 
Pair  and  a  committee  of  Claudie 
IMalarkey,  Rose  O’Parrell  and 
Myrtle  Linville  was  appointed  to 
secure  candy  and  Sigurd  Lagus 
and  Loi’ens  Logan  to  arrange  a 
booth . 
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SOPHMORE  NOTES 

Grace  lIainmai*stroin. 


The  first  meeting  of  tiie  Sopho¬ 
more  Class  for  this  semester  was 
held  September  23,  1913,  officers, 
as  follows,  were  elected  for  the  en¬ 
suing  year. 

President  . Louise  ^Morgan. 

Vice  President  .  .  .  .Agnes  Lathe 

See.  &  Treasurer  .  .Annie  Nelson 

Sargeant  at  Anns  Bud  Anderson 

Basket  Ball  Manager  . 

Charles  Moad. 

Editor  . Grace 

Hammarstrom . 

On  September  29th,  a  meeting 
was  called  by  the  president,  for 
the  purpose  of  electing  one  who 
would  represent  the  Sophomores 
at  the  Smokeless  Smoker.  Raleigh 
Stine  was  elected  to  fulfill  that  of¬ 
fice  . 

The  meeting  on  October  6th  was 
held  mainly  for  the  puiTiose  of 
seeing  whether  or  not  the  Sopho¬ 
mores  give  a  Hallowe'en  i)arty. 
It  being  decided  that  the  class  tlo 
so,  committees  were  appointed  to 
take  charge.  It  was  decided  that 
each  per.son  be  allowed  to  invite 
two  others,  and  in  order  to  defray 
the  expense  a  tax  of  fifteen  cents 
was  levied. 


In  order  to  meet  an  old  debt  a 
meeting  was  called  and  it  was  de¬ 
cided  that  the  Sophomores  pay  one 
half  of  the  debt,  and  the  Juniors 
the,  remaining  part.  In* order  to 
meet  their  jiart  of  the  debt,  the 
Sophomores  concluded  to  liold  a 
peanut  sale  and  ^Ir.  Ross  was  ap^ 
pointed  to  make  inepuries  concern 
ing  permission  of  sale. 

On  October  16th,  the  Spoho- 
more  convened  for  the  purpose  of 
making  preparations  for  the 
parade  which  was  to  be  given  on 
the  following  day.  A  committee  was 
appointed  and  met  the  same  even¬ 
ing  at  iMiss  Kaboth’s  home. 

The  parade  was  a  great  sue- 
cess  and  the  Sophomore  Class  was 
well  represented,  for  in  her  class 
colors  of  gold  and  green,  the  ap¬ 
pearance  was  veiy  pleasing. 

The  So])homore  Class  is  a  large 
and  industrious  one  this  year  and 
having  a  good  deal  of  class  spirit, 
they  are  sure  to  make  the  year  a 
pleasant  one.  They  are  sure  too, 
to  give  the  upper  classmen  a  good 
race  when  it  comes  to  doing  things. 
The  Sophomores  have  the  num¬ 
bers,  the  energy,  the  pluck,  the 
.spirit,  so  watch  them  move— 


FRESHMAN  NOTES 

Dorothy  Wooton. 

The  Fre-shman  Cla.ss  held  its  Trotter  being  elected.  A  commit- 
first  meeting  on  the  twenty-ninth  tee  of  one  was  appointed  to  see 
of  September.  The  election  of  about  the  “Pog-Up”  which  waa 
the  president  took  place.  Horace  given  on  October  the  third. 
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Another  meeting  of  the  Fresh^ 
man  class  was  held  on  the  seventh 
of  October,  and  the  election  of  the 
remaining  officers  took  place  re¬ 
sulting  as  follows:— 

Vice  President  . .  Alex  Bremnei 


Secretary  . Edith  Davis 

Treasurer  . Jane  Smith 

Editor  . Dorothy  Wootton 


Sargeant  at  Arms,  Robert  Rass- 
mussen . 

A  special  meeting  of  the  Fresh¬ 
man  class  was  held  on  the  seven- 
tenth  of  October.  A  committee 
was  appointed  to  see  about  the 
Freshman  line-up  in  the  parade, 
and  to  prepare  for  the  Freshman 
Class  banners. 


Lx  C  hA‘n^  ®  -s 

Carrie  Glaser,  ’14. 


The  “Jo-IIi,”  Joseph,  Oregon 
High  School.  Your  jokes  are  ex¬ 
ceptionally  good.  An  exchange 
department  would  greatly  improve 
your  paper. 

“The  Tahoma,’’  Stadium  High 
Tacoma,  Wash.  As  usual  this 
paper  shows  that  tlie  staff  is  not 
lacking  in  school  spirit.  It  is  a 
well  arranged  paper  and  has  ex. 
ceptionally  good  cuts  and  stories. 

The  “Klahama”  Bandon  High 
School.  Why  not  more  stories  and 
not  so  many  pictures  ? 

“The  Wigwam”  North  Yakima. 
Wash.  You  have  a  very  -well  fill¬ 
ed  little  paper  with  interesting  ma^ 


terial  in  it.  Deserving  of  special 
mention  is  your  poem  “Vacation 
Days.” 

“The  Columbiad”  Calumbia 
University,  Portland  Ore .  The 
prize  e.ssay  “Frances  Thompson 
— An  Appreciation”  has  real  lit¬ 
erary  value.  Yoiir  poems  are  also 
good . 

“Totem”  Seattle,  W"ash.  Your 
editorial  department  is  real  good. 
The  narration  “A  IMilitary  En¬ 
campment”  is  especially  interest¬ 
ing. 

“The  Pacific  Star,”  Mt.  Angel, 
Oregon.  The  author  of  yoiir  story^ 
“In  the  Heart  of  the  Wilderness,’' 
is  certainly  gifted  with  the  art  of 
story-telling . 
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The  Tajamrino  Rally  of  the  U. 
of  C. 

(Extract  from  a  letter  ol 
Dorothy  Epping,  of  the  Class  of 
1913.) 

The  “Tajamarino  Rally”  is  one 
of  the  first  big  rallies  of  the  year 
at  the  University  of  California. 

This  queer  custom  of  a  rally  in 
pajamas  originated  when  a  bunch 
of  our  exuberent  youths  broke 
from  their  beds  and  homes  one 
dark  night  and  joined  together  for 
the  purpose  of  letting  out 
their  spirits  in  one  big  noise. 

This  annual  event  i.s  held  in  the 
Greek  Theatre.  A  large  bonefire  is 
built  in  the  center  and  all  spaco 
below  the  diazone  is  reserved  for 
the  different  class  men. 

When  the  fire  is  lighted  the 
Cadet  Band  enters  playing 
“Boola,”  the  yell  leader  and  his 
a.ssistants  come  next  leading  the 
wriggling,  squirming,  following 
mass  of  pajama  clad  boys  that  fol¬ 
low.  First  the  Frosh,  then  the 
Junior.s,  the  Seniors,  then  the 
Sophomores  seriientine  and  as¬ 
sume  tlieir  ’.’cspective  places. 


Each  cla.ss  has  its  stunt.  This 
year  the  Freshmen  threw  up  green 
confetti  and  gave  their  cheer  while 
a  bright  “1917”  burned  in  green 
fire  over  their  heads. 

The  Sophomores,  when  the 
searchlights  were  turned  upon 
them,  presented  an  unbroken  sea 
of  white  pajama  clad  figures  lying 
upon  the  .stone  steps,  the  lights 
switched  off  and  when  they  were 
again  turned  on,  every  Soph,  was 
turned  face  down  revealing  a 
large  red  “16”  on  his  back. 

The  Juniors  resembled  clown.s 
in  tall  green  hats  and  sashes.  They 
all  filed  to  the  stage  and  gave  the 
“Spell-it”  yell  to  which  blue  let¬ 
ters  spelling  the  name  “Califor¬ 
nia”  flashed  out  over-head. 

The  Seniors,  a  rediculous  sight 
in  their  customary  sombrero  hats 
with  their  ncictuiaial  garb,  gave  a 
little.  farce.  represxinting  the 
methods  of  securing  fake  tickets 
for  the  “Big  Game.’’ 

The  whole  body  of  two  thousand 
men  then  gave  the  college  yell, 
various  speakei-s  were  pivsented 
skits  and  musical  numbers  were 
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given  and  much  enthusiasm  work-, 
ed  up  over  the  big  game  with 
Stanford . 

AVhen  the  fire  died  low  all  arose, 
gave  the  mighty  “Oska,”  filed  out 


to  the  niusiee  of  the  band,  assem¬ 
bled  at  Harman  Gym  and  sang 
“All  Hail  Blue  and  Gold,”  as  has 
been  the  custom  after  all  rallies 
since  the  U.  of  C.  was  established. 


i 

WHO’S  WHO  AND  WHY 

iMargaret  Barry. 


Who  are  the  officers  of  the 
Student  Body  for  the  year  of  ’13 
-’14? 

Our  President,  Alfred  Gerding, 
who  during  his  three  years  in 
High  School  has  done  much  for 
his  class,  society  and  school. 

During  his  Freshman  year  he. 
held  the  office  of  class  secretary 
and  wa.s  a  member  of  the  Class 
Basket  Ball  team. 

As  a  Sophomore,  he  upheld  the 
honor  of  his  class  in  I)oth  tennis 
and  basket-ball. 

Last  year  he  was  made  manager 
cf  the  school  basket-ball  team, 
thrice  President  of  his  cla.ss  and  al¬ 
so  of  the  Wauregan  Society,  and 
was  a  member  of  the  Zephyrus 
is  now  captain,  and  his  second  on 
the  Ba.sket-ball  team  of  which  he 
is  manager . 

Georgiana  Garner,  Secretary  of 
the  Students  Body,  is  an  active 
member  of  the  class  ’14. 

She  is  a  member  of  the  Fonnn 
Society  and  of  the  Tennis  club,  of 


Staff. 

During  this,  his  Senior  year,  he 
holds  the  position  of  President  of 
the  Student  Body,  President  of 
the  Wauregan  Society,  Zephyrus 
artist,  and  captain  of  the  Basket¬ 
ball  team. 

Albert  Anderson  was  appointed 
by  the  Executive  committe  to  fill 
the  office  of  Vice  President,  and 
certainly  a  better  choice  could  not 
have  been  made. 

During  his  high  school  course  he 
has  held  the  office  of  president  of 
both  his  class  and  society,  and  also 
active  in  athletics,  having  played 
cn  the  Basket  ball  teams  of  both. 

This  year  will  be  his  third  year 
on  the  Foot-ball  team,  of  which  he 
which  she  has  twice  been  secre¬ 
tary  . 

She  has  served  as  President  and 
as  Secretary  of  her  class  and  sec¬ 
retary  of  the  Forum  Society. 

As  a  climax  to  her  secretary¬ 
ships,  she  is  now  secretary  of  the 
Students  Body. 
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A  “Helpfu!  Advice”  Column 


All  domestic  perplexities  cheer 
fully  answered. 

Dear  Editor.— 

I  have  a  lot  of  old  corks  on 
hand  which  I  would  like  to  i)ut  to 
some  good  use.  Can  you  advise 
me?  J.  R.  A.  F. 

Answer — We  would  suggest 
that  you  cut  all  the  corks  to  a 
convenient  shape  and  glue  them 
together  with  Le  Page’s  liquid 
glue,  and  make  a  cork  leg.  This 
will  make  a  useful  Christmas 
present  for  some  friend. 

Editor  of  “Zephyrus”. — 

Can  anything  be  done  with  the 
teeth  of  an  old  comb  ?  D .  R . 

Answer.  —  We  refer  you  to  M. 
A. 

Dear  Editor. — 

I  have  several  back  teeth  miss¬ 
ing.  How  may  I  remedy  this? 

]\I.  A. 

Our  barn  is  painted  a  rich  pur¬ 
ple  and  all  our  cows  are  red.  This 
combination  affects  my  mother’s 
artistic  temperament  and  makes 
her  cross.  Can  you  suggest  a 
remedy  ? 

Answer.— Would  suggest  that 
you  dye  the  cows  a  light  straw 
shade  or  rich  cream  color. 


IMy  fountain  peti  leaked  and 
and  made  a  .s])ot  on  my  handker¬ 
chief-how  can  1  remove  it?  D.  D. 

An.swer. —  with  a  sharp  pair  of 
scissors  cut  the  spot  away. 

Dear  Editor,  — In  eating  fish  at 
a  fashionable  dinner  should  one 
u.se  knife,  fork,  or  spoon?  W.  G. 

Answer. — A  fork  is  generally 
used,  as  fork  and  fish  commence 
with  the  same  letter,  but  if  press¬ 
ed  for  time  all  three  may  be  used. 

Editor.— While  walking  on 
Commercial  St.  I  found  a  box 
containing  one  gi’oss  of  ten 
pound  dumb  bells.  What  can  I  do 
with  them?  J.  D.  G. 

An.swer.— With  two  pair  of  the 
dumb  bells  a  good  pair  of  roller 
skates  may  be  made.  Take  a  planlc 
2  ft .  by  4  in .  and  saw  it  in  two . 
next  cut  eight  strips  of  iron  to 
form  the  bearings  and  attach  the 
bells.  Old  trunk  straps  cut  up 
will  serve  to  hold  the  skates  upon 
the  feet.  Another  use  would  be  to 
melt  the  dumb  bells  and  re-mold 
them  into  flat  irons,  hammer 
heads,  etc. 

Please  tell  me  what  is  good  for 
falling  hair?  G.  G. 

Answer.— If  G.  G.  will  remove 
her  hair  and  lay  it  in  the  moon- 
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]iglit  over  night  and  next  day  fast' 
en  it  to  her  head  finnly  with 
library  paste  it  will  not  fall . 

What  can  I  do  with  my  old 
furs  ?  E .  S . 

Answer.— We  know  of  a  singed 
cat  that  would,  no  doubt,  appre¬ 
ciate  them  for  the  winter  months. 
Address  207  Broadway. 


I  am  troubled  with  gum  boils, 
how  may  I  get  rid  of  them?  D.  D. 

Answer.— We  would  recommend 
a  dose  of  half  a  cup  of  carbolio 
acid  and  the  same  of  cyanide  oi 
potassium — taken  internally.  You 
will  never  have  another  gum  boil. 


D.  Mon.— “Oh,  my,  I  wish  this 
period  would  run  away .  *  ‘ 

D.  R.— “It  would  be  an  ex¬ 
clamation  point  then .  ’  ’ 

Echoes  from  the  Dressing  Room. 
A nderson — “  Little  sp eed  there 
fellows.” 

Art  Teacher— “Has  anyone 

seen  the  piano  stool— Oh!!” 

Ross— “A  little  cold  weather  on 
that.” 

Barry— “Pass  it  to  Mr.  Barry 
Mr.  Burns,” 

Backhand — Aw — I’m  sick.” 

To  F.  B'. 

She  smiles  and  laughs  the  live¬ 
long  day, 

Bray  do  not  think  her  simple. 
She’ll  laugh  at  anything  yoia  sa}'’ 
Because — she  has  a  dimple.— 
Ex. 


If  the  Sophos  have  any  more 
peanut  sales,  we’ll  all  go  nutty. 

Freshie — My  but  that  Donald 
Roberts  is  a  loud-mouthed  fellow. 

L.  L. — The  bass-drum  makes  a 
lot  of  noise  but  doesn’t  lead  the 
band . 

K.  Pritchett  (commenting  on 
Shakespeare’s  King  Henry  V)—. 
“The  people  at  that  time  liked 
long,  eloquent  speeches  by  indi¬ 
vidual  actors,  but  today  short 
speeches  are  more  in  evidence .  ’  ’ 

Plaudia  M.  (in  whisper)  — 
“Lorens  you  are  living  at  the 
wrong  time.” 

As  to  Football 

Yoaa  can  slip  in  revisions  of 
rules  if  yoia  will,  l 

But  the  thud  of  the  tackles  will 
cling  to  it  still. 
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“When  is  a  joke  not  a  joke?” 

“  Nintety-nine  times  out  of  :» 
hundred.  ’  ’ 

To  prove. — That  a  sheet  of  ruled 
paper  is  a  lazy  dog. 

Given: — A  sheet  of  ruled  paper 

Axioms. — A  sheet  of  ruled  paper 
is  an  ink-lined  plane. 

Proof. — An  inclined  plane  is  a 
slope-up. 

A  slow-pup  is  a  lazy  dog.  Q.  E. 

D. 

^Ir.  Johnston  says  that  the  mel¬ 
ancholy  days  have  come  since  the 
Summers  have  gone. 

M.  A. — “Does  your  friend  be¬ 
long  to  the  400?” 

D.  R. — “Yes,  he  is  one  cf  the 
ciphers.  ”— Ex. 

Soup  is  to  be  seen  not  heard. 

D.  0. — Are  we  going  to  dance 
at  the  Ball’s  Saturday?” 

D.  R.— “We’ll  get  ‘bawled 
up’  if  we  do.” 


“Woman,”  growled  the  Villian. 
“the  crime  is  on  your  own  head.” 

“Is  it  on  straight,”  anxious¬ 
ly  demanded  she. — Ex. 

H.  Trotter  (to  D.  Macey,)  “Do 
you  dance  on  your  toes,  Dorothy?” 

Dorothy  Macey— -“No,  every¬ 
one  else  does  that.  ” 


Neighbor  to  farmer  Jones.— 
“Why  don’t  you  fix  up  your  old 
fence,  Jones?” 

Jones — Well,  I’m  waiting  for 
my  son  to  come  home  from  col¬ 
lege.  He’s  taking  fencing  lessons 
up  there  and  I  thought  he  might 
give  me  some  new  “wrinkles.” — ■ 
Ex. 


L.  L. — I’m  tempted  to  write  a 
story  for  the  Zephyrus .  ’  ’ 

J.  G. — “Yield  not  to  tempta¬ 
tion  . 

College  Fresh— “Do  you  make  a 
living  writing?” 

Sophomore— “Yes,  writing  fa¬ 
ther.  ” 
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A  school  paper  is  a  great  invention, 
The  staff  gets  all  the  fame, 

The  printer  gets  all  the  money, 

The  editor  gets  all  the  blame. 
Yon  say  he  gets  all  the  money 
Now  this  is  really  Tough — 

For  he  also  has  the  worry 
Reading  proof  on  Some  of  this 
“stuff.” 

—  The  Printer. 

Roberts— “That  poem  of  Grif¬ 
fin’s  moved  me  to  tears.  ” 
Editor-“Whyr’ 

Robert— “I  wept  because  I 
couldn’t  get  my  hands  at  his 
throat . ’  ’ 


Yea  Bo. 

In  spite  of  all  this  proverb  cant 
T  think  ’twill  be  agreed 
It  is  a  friend  in  funds  we  want 
And  not  a  friend  in  need. — Ex. 

There  has  been  quite  a  ‘  ‘  Gail  ’  ’ 
in  Mr.  Roekwood’s  room  the  past 
month .  ’  ’ 

Ross— “I  ought  to  go  home  to 
see  if  I  got  a  letter  but  I  guess  I’ll 
“let  ’er’  go.” 


The  Football  Squad  wants  to 
know  if  the  piano  stool  has  been 
found  yet .  O-O-OH  ! 


Astoria’s  cheering  echoes  grow; 
The  purple  line  sweeps  down  the 
way 

Astoria’s  revenge  comes  now. 

We  beat  Vancouver  ’tother  day . 

Mrs  B.— We  .shall  be  neighbors 
now,  I  have  bought  a  hoiise  next  to 
you  with  a  water  frontage. 

Mrs..  H. — I’m  so  glad.  I  hope 
you’ll  drop  in  some  time. 


You  may  talk  of  hero’s  glory 
Of  the  men  who  won  the  day, 

But  how  about  the  “scrubs”  who 
run 

And  work,  and  sweat  and  fight 
and  play? 

A  chink  by  the  name  of  Ching 
Ling 

Fell  off  a  street-ear— bing !  bing! 
The“con”  turned  his  head. 
And  to  a  pas.senger  said: — 
“The  car’s  lost  a  washer — ding! 
ding!  —  Ex. 

Ask  Dorothy  D.  if  she  is  roman¬ 
tic. 


E.  E.  GRAY 

BADOLLET  &  CO. 

GROCRIES,  FRUITS 

ATTORNEY  AT  LAW 

and 

VEGETABLES 

Vacuum  cleaner  for  rent  or  sale 

Astoria  Oree’oii 

Cor.  9th  &  Commercial 

Phone  135 

JEWELi  THEATRE 


Prom  north  to  south,  from  east  to  west 
People  come  here  to  see  the  best. 

IN  PHOTO  PLAYS 

Good  Music  Talented  Singers 

Fred  fi.  BracSi 

.  Mailorders,  Watchmakers,  Stone  Setters  and  Jewelers. 

Send  your  work  by  Parcels  Post.  We  will  examine  work,  and 
quote  you  price  on  job  by  return  mail. 

IStones  set  in  all  kinds  of  jewelry.  Our  equipment  is  such  that 
we  guarantee  work  done  in  our  shop. 

Office  at  Hildebrands 
467  Commercial  Street 

Swiss  as  well  as  American  Watches  Repaired 


Real  heroes  are  the  chaps  who 
come 

To  practice  every  day, 

Who  never  pet  into  a  panic. 

And  never  win  “  A .  ” 

For  his  position’s  dLssappoint- 
nient, 

And  the  side-line  is  his  place, 

But  here's  hoping  every  scrub 
now  out 

Will  make  a  fir.st  team  place. 


“Louise,  I  reaJly  cannot  permit 
you  to  read  novels  on  Sunday .  ’  ’ 

“But,  prandma,  this  novel  i$ 
alripht ;  it  tells  about  a  pirl  who 
was  enpaged  to  three  Episcopal 
clerp>uuen  at  once. 

Alex  Barry— I  think  we  ought 
to  liave  a  .scrub  team. 

H.  Trotter— “IIow  is  that?’’ 

A.  Barry— “To  clean  this  suit 
of  mine.  ” 


THE  BEE  HIVE 

The  Cold  Snap  Will  Soon  Sti’ike  This  Place 
We  are  ready  with  underwear,  blankets,  comforts  and 
eveiwthing  else  which  makes  life  pleasant. 

cA.  G.  Spexarth 

JEWEiUER 

Established  1876 
514  Commercial  St. 

.Sterling  Enamel  High  School 
Pennant  iPins 
50  cents 

Palace  Restaurant 

‘^THE  PLACE  FOR  GOOD  THINGS  TO  EAT” 
538  Commercial  Street  Phone  48 

ASTORIA  OREGON 

Phone  601-J 

R.  H.  HOSKINS 

DENTIST 

Office  Page  Building 

Telephones — Day  168 — ^Night  487 

AUTO  FOR  HIRE 

Prompt  Service,  Reasonable  Rates 
W.  R.  CHISHOLM  Stand :  Rowan  Auto  Co. 


King’s  -  O.  K. 

Bi'\TnS 

The  four  chairs  speak  for 
themselves 

GIVE  US  A  CALL 

Cor.  12th  &  Bond  ISts. 


a  K  ^ROWN 

YOU  KNOW  THE  REST 


The  L.  A.  Larsen 

Steam  Ship  Agency 
Tickets  For  all  Parts  of  the  World 

REAL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE 


RIGHT  AND  WRONG 


From  even  a  slight  impression  of  the  eyes,  comes  a 
constant  nervous  strain  which  results  in  headache,  nausea,  nervous¬ 
ness  or  some  kindred  complaint. 

rong  glasses  will  increase  t'he  strain,  right  ones  will 

relieve  it. 

IFor  the  right  ones  come  here. 


Examination  free 


510  Commercial  Street 


T.  O.  WITHERS 

Eyesight  Specialist 


Established  1900 


Over  Jewel  Theatre 


STAR  THEATRE 

HIGH  CLASS  VAUDEVILLE 
LATEST  AND  BEST  MOTION  PICTURES 

Performance  afternoon  and  Evening 
Fine  x\musement,  Good  Music  and  Popular  Prices 

10c  and  5<'. 


j. 

470-472  Commercial  Street 
Dealer  In 

HLGH  GR.VDE  CUTLERY,  STOVES  .VXD  R.XXGES 

PHOXE  218 

Plumbing,  Tinning  and  Gas  Fitting  -VH  Work  Guaranteed 

HARDWARE  PLUMBING  GOODS 


SHOES  YOU’LL  LIKE 

LOOK  WELL— V/EAR  WELL-EASY  PRICES 

A.  GIMI3B 

543  BOND  STREET 


fisher  Brothers 
Company 


COR.  12TH  &  BOND  STS. 


HARDWARE,  GROCERIES,  SHIP  CHANDLERY 
BARBOUR  and  FINLAYSON  SALMON  THREAD 

and  NETTING 

LOGGER  and  CANNERY  SUPPLIES 


120  Twlftli  St. 

GROCERIES,  FRUITS 
and 

VEGETABLES 

854— Phones— 855 


ASTORIA,  OREGON 


A  General  Banking  Busi« 
ness  Transacted. 


JoHn  A.  Montg'omery 


452  'Bond  Street 

PLUMBING,  TINNING,  GAS  FITTING  AND  HEATING 

Resident  Agent  “Richmond”  Vacuum  Cleaners,  Gasoline  Lighting 
Systems  and  “Leader”  Wate:  Systems 
Fairbanks  Morse  Stationery  Engines  and  Pumping  Plants 


Hetoria  IFIaUonal  Bank 


of  Hstorta,  ©regon 


UNITED  STATES  DEPOSITORY 


Young  men  are  coming  to  us  for 
clothes  because  they  find  that  our 
new  designs  in  Hart  Schaffner  & 
Marx  clothes  are  especially  smart; 
many  new  features  here  that  you 
wont  find  anywhere  else 

Suits  and  overcoats  $18  u-p 
Special  values  at  $25 

P.  A.  STOKES 

Clothin'g,  Furnishing  Goods,  Hats 
552-56  Com’l  St.  Astqria,  Ore. 


Victor  Bloech 

WALLPAPER 
PAINTS  AND  OILS 

General  Centracting  and 
Jobbing 

593  Duane  Phone  531 


W.  C,  Logan 
D.  D,  S. 

486  Commercial  St. 


CRYSTAL 

THEATRE 

ALWAYS 

SHOWS 
>  THE  BEST 


^/Y.  Oaar/ 

632  Commercial  St. 
Phone  892  Astoria,  Ore. 

imperial  Restaurant 

THE  HOUSE 
of 

QUALITY  &  SERVICE 

Commercial  St* 


WANTED 

Students  to  use  Shelby  Mazda  lights  for  their 
sltudying  at  night.  We  sell  them. 

A.  V.  ALLEN,  INC. 

Crockery  Dept.  Phone  352-63 


tr.  S.  ^ownsenb  Creamery  Co. 

WHITE  CLOVEE 

Butter,  Cheese,  Ice  Cream  and  Eggs 
ASTORIA  OREGON 


We  Carry  a  Complete  Line 
of 

Stall  and  Deane  Goods 

ASTORIA  HARDWARE  COMPANY 

•^Uen  “)Yall  ^aper  Cp-  ^aint  ^o. 

^^ome  S8eautifie/'s 


Corner  Eleventh  and  Bond  Street 


STOP!  LOOK!  LISTEN! 

All  the  Latest  and  Best 

BOOKS 

Magazinesand  Sfationery  Complete  Line  ot  School  Books 

UTZINGER’S  NEWS  STAND 


§ 


